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LIFE    AND    LABORS    OF    ORSON    PRATT. 


EXTRACTS    FROM   HIS   WRITINGS. 
DIVINE  AUTHORITY. 

"A  message  of  simple  truth,  when  sent 
from  God — when  published  by  divine 
authority,  through  divinely  inspired  men 
— penetrates  the  mind  like  a  sharp,  two- 
edged  sword,  and  cuts  asunder  the 
deeply  rooted  prejudices,  the  iron-bound 
sinews  of  ancient  error  and  tradition, 
made  sacred  by  age  and  rendered  popu- 
lar by  human  wisdom.  It  severs  with 
undeviating  exactness  between  truth  and 
falsehood,  between  the  doctrine  of  Christ 
and  the  doctrines  of  men ;  it  levels  with 
the  most  perfect  ease  every  argument 
that  human  learning  may  array  against 
it.  Opinions,  creeds  invented  by  unin- 
spired men,  and  doctrines  originated  in 
schools  of  divinity,  all  vanish  like  the 
morning  dew — all  sink  into  insignificance 
when  compared  with  a  message  direct 
from  heaven.  Such  a  message  shines 
upon  the  understanding  like  the  splen- 
dors of  the  noon-day  sun;  it  whispers  in 
the  ears  of  mortals,  saying,  'This  is  the 
way,  walk  ye  in  it.'  Certainty  and 
assurance  are  its  constant  companions; 
it  is  entirely  unlike  all  plans  or  systems 
ever  invented  by  human  authority;  it  has 
no  alliance,  connection,  or  fellowship 
with  any  of  them;  it  speaks  with  divine 
authority,  and  all  nations,  without  an 
exception,  are  required  to  obey.  He 
that  receives  the  message  and  endures  to 
the  end,  will  be  saved;  he  that  rejects  it 
will  be  damned.  It  matters  not  what  his 
former  righteousness  may  have  been — 
none  can  be  excused. 

"Joseph    Smith    testified    that     Peter, 

James,    and    John  came   to   him   in   the 

capacity  of  ministering  angels,  and  by  the 

laying    on   of   hands    ordained    him   an 
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apostle,  and  commanded  him  to  preach, 
baptize,  lay  on  hands  for  the  gift  of  the 
Holy  Ghost,  and  administer  all  other 
ordinances  of  the  Gospel,  as  they  them- 
selves did  in  ancient  days.  Did  Sweden- 
borg,  did  Irving' s  apostles — or  did  any 
other  impostors  during  the  long  age  of 
darkness — profess  that  the  apostleship 
was  conferred  upon  them  by  those  who 
held  it  last — by  any  angel  who  held  the 
office  himself?  No,  and  therefore  they 
are  not  apostles,  but  deceivers. 

"If  Mr.  Smith  had  pretended  that  he 
received  the  apostleship  by  the  revelation 
of  the  Holy  Ghost,  without  an  ordination 
under  the  hands  of  an  apostle,  we  should 
at  once  know  that  his  pretentions  were 
vain  and  that  he  was  a  deceiver. 

"If  an  impostor,  how  came  Mr.  Smith 
to  discover  all  this?  Why  did  he  not, 
like  the  Irvingiles,  assume  the  apostle- 
ship without  an  apostle  to  ordain  him? 
How  came  he  to  possess  so  much  more 
wisdom  than  Irving,  as  to  discover  that 
he  could  not  be  an  apostle  without  being 
ordained  under  the  hands  of  an  apostle? 
If  Mr,  Smith  be  a  false  apostle,  it  must 
be  confessed  that  he  has  exhibited  far 
more  judgment  than  all  the  false  apostles 
who  have  preceded  him,  learned  and 
talented  as  they  were.     *    *    * 

"Joseph  Smith's  doctrine  is  reason- 
able, scriptural,  perfect  and  infallible  in 
all  its  precepts,  commands,  ordinances, 
promises,  blessings,  and  gifts.  In  his 
organization  of  the  Church  no  officer 
mentioned  in  the  New  Testament  organ- 
ization is  omitted.  Inspired  apostles  and 
prophets  are  considered  as  necessary  as 
pastors,  teachers,  or  any  other  officer. 
*  *  *  The  bold,  unequivocal  promise 
of  the  miraculous  arifts  to  all  who  should 
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believe  and  embrace  this  message,  are 
all  evidences  such  as  no  impostor  ever 
has  given,  or  ever  can  give.  They  are 
evidences  such  as  will  prove  the  salvation 
of  every  creature  that  receives  the  mes- 
sage, and  the  damnation  of  every  soul 
that  rejects  it." 

"15  Wilton  Street,  Liverpool,  Septem- 
ber 30th,  1848."  (This  date  marks  the 
event  of  my  birth.) 

I  have  made  a  note  of  some  of  the 
fundamental  principles  that  Elder  Pratt 
endorsed  as  set  forth  by  Joseph  Smith. 
He  sat  under  his  teachings  when  a  boy, 
nineteen  years  of  age,  and  ever  treasured 
them  to  his  death.  Although  he  became 
well-informed  in  theology,  conversant 
and  well  learned  in  the  higher  branches 
of  education  and  theories  of  men,  yet  no 
cloud  of  doubt  ever  darkened  his  mind, 
or  left  an  unbelieving  line  of  infidelity  to 
mar  his  path  to  a  brighter  sphere,  where 
reason  sat  enthroned  as  a  beacon  light 
that  never  became  dim  by  usage  or  appli- 
cation. Even  the  study  of  God's  works 
in  the  starry  heavens  above  intensified 
his  marvelous  powers  of  mind  to  grasp 
His  eternal  laws  and  forces.  A  mind 
like  his  outstript  the  dogmas  of  an  un- 
believing world  which  had  cast  aside  the 
consistencies  of  human  thought,  that  no 
chains  can  fetter,  or  unbelief  drag  down 
to  its  narrow  cell. 

Intelligence  and  truth  combined 
Will  grasp  and  hold  the  human  mind. 
The  light  of  truth  bids  darkness  flee, 
And  says  to  the  captive  soul,  be  free. 
His  writings  were  numerous  while 
upon  this  three  years'  mission.  He  lab- 
ored incessantly  as  President  over  all  the 
Conferences  of  the  Church  in  the  British 
Islands  and  adjacent  countries.  Besides 
editing  the  Millennial  Star,  he  published 
and  distributed  many  pamphlets  on  dif- 
ferent subjects  pertaining  to  the  doctrine 
and  tenets  of  the  Church  of  Jesus  Christ 
of  Latter-day  Saints,  which  were  in 
accord  with  the  teachings  of  our  Savior 
and  His  apostles,  while  they  tarried  here 
on  the  earth.  The  scriptures,  as  set  forth 
in  both  the  Old  and  New  Testaments, 
were  well  nigh  exhausted  in  the  refer- 
ences brought  to  bear  upon  the  subjects 
in  his  preachings  and  writings.  On  points 


of  doctrine  Elder  Pratt  was  in  direct 
opposition  to  many  of  the  Christian 
world's  views  of  the  dealings  of  God 
with  his  children,  pertaining  to  their 
spiritual  and  temporal  welfare.  Instead 
of  a  God  "without  body,  parts,  or  pas- 
sions," "whose  center  is  everywhere  and 
circumference  nowhere,"  he  set  Him 
forth  as  a  personal  being,  with  all  His 
attributes,  in  the  most  truthful  and  con- 
vincing manner.  The  Spirit  of  truth 
bringing  things  to  his  remembrance,  he 
wielded  his  pen  for  the  enlightenment  of 
minds  that  superstition  and  tradition  had 
calloused  in  error. 

The  subject  of  immaterialism,  as  ap- 
plied to  the  Great  Creator  by  the  Church 
of  England,  and  as  set  forth  in  their 
creed,  which  has  had  such  a  bearing 
upon  the  civilized  Christian  world  in 
leading  to  infidelity  of  the  worst  form, 
Elder  Pratt  discussed,  and  exposed  its 
absurdities  to  the  conversion  of  many  of 
the  readers  of  his  pamphlet  on  "Absurd- 
ities of  Immaterialism,"  from  which  the 
following  is  briefly  extracted: 

"As  no  immaterialist  can,  from  ex- 
periment, reason,  or  any  other  process 
whatsoever,  glean  the  least  shadow  of 
evidence  in  favor  of  the  immateriality  of 
any  substance,  therefore,  we  shall  now  on 
our  part  show  that  immaterialism  is 
absurd,  and  opposed  to  true  philosophy. 
The  immaterialist  assumes  that  God 
consists  of  an  immaterial  substance,  in- 
divisible in  its  nature,  'whose  center  is 
everywhere  and  circumference  nowhere.' 
The  indivisibility  of  a  substance  implies  im  - 
penetrability;  that  is,  two  substances  can- 
not exist  in  the  same  space  at  the  same 
time;  hence,  if  an  indivisible  substance 
exists  everywhere,  as  it  cannot  be  pene- 
trated, it  will  absolutely  exclude  the  ex- 
istence of  all  other  substances.  Such  a 
substance  would  be  a  boundless,  infinite 
solid,  without  pores,  incapable  of  con- 
densation, or  expansion,  or  motion,  for 
there  would  be  no  empty  space  left  to 
move  to.  Observation  teaches  us  that 
this  is  not  the  case;  therefore  an  infinitely 
extended,  indivisible,  immaterial  sub- 
stance is  absurd  in  the  highest  degree, 
and  opposed  to  true  philosophy.  An 
immaterial  substance  cannot  exist. 
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"We  shall  first  endeavor  to  show  what 
is  absolutely  essential  to  the  existence  of 
all  substance.  It  will  be  generally  ad- 
mitted that  space  is  essential  to  exist- 
ence. Space,  being  boundless,  all  sub- 
stance must  exist  in  space.  Space  is 
not  the  property  of  substance,  but  the 
place  of  its  existence.  Infinite  space  has 
no  qualities  or  properties  of  any  des- 
cription excepting  divisibility.  Some 
eminent  philosophers  have  supposed  ex- 
tension to  be  a  property  of  space,  but 
such  a  supposition  is  absurd.  Extension 
is  space  itself,  and  not  a  property  of 
space. 

"As  well  might  we  say  that  azote  is 
a  property  of  nitrogen,  whereas  they  are 
only  two  different  names  given  to  the 
same  substance,  as  to  say  that  extension 
is  a  property  of  space.  Infinite  space  is 
divisible,  but  otherwise  it  cannot  possibly 
be  described,  for  it  has  no  other  proper- 
ties or  qualities  by  which  to  describe  it. 
It  has  no  boundaries — no  figure — no 
other  conceivable  properties  of  any 
description.  It  has  a  variety  of  names 
such  as  space,  extension,  volume,  mag- 
nitude, distance,  all  of  which  are  synon- 
ymous terms. 

"Duration  is  also  essential  to  the 
existence  of  substance.  There  can  be 
no  such  thing  as  existence  without  dura- 
tion. Duration,  like  infinite  space,  is 
divisible,  but  otherwise  it  has  no  proper- 
ties or  qualities  of  any  description. 
Like  space,  we  can  call  it  by  dif- 
ferent names,  as  duration,  time,  period; 
but  to  give  it  any  other  kind  of  descrip- 
tion would  be  absolutely  impossible. 

"Infinite  space  can  only  be  distinguished 
from  duration  by  certain  imaginary 
qualities,  which  can  be  assigned  to  finite 
portions  of  it,  but  which  cannot  be  as- 
signed to  duration.  We  can  conceive  of 
cubical,  prismatical  and  spherical  por- 
tions of  space,  but  we  cannot  conceive  of 
portions  of  duration  under  any  kind  of 
shape.  Both  space  and  duration  are  en- 
tirely powerless,  being  immovable,  yet 
both  are  susceptible  of  division  to  in- 
finity. Nothing  is  the  negative  of  space, 
of  duration,  and  of  matter;  it  is  the  zero 
of  all  existence.  Modern  immaterialists 
freely  admit,  as  we  have  already  shown, 


that  a  "disembodied  spirit"  is  "no- 
where." "We  must  no  longer  allow  our- 
selves to  imagine"  says  the  immaterial- 
ist,  "that  it  is,  or  can  be,  in  any  place." 
But  that  which  does  not  occupy  any 
place  or  space,  has  no  magnitude,  and  is 
not  susceptible  of  division;  therefore  it 
must  be  an  unextended  point  or  nothing. 
Immateriality  is  a  representative  of 
nothing;  immaterial  substance  is  only  an- 
other name  for  no  substance;  therefore 
such  a  substance  does  not,  and  cannot 
exist. ' ' 

These  short  extracts  from  Elder  Pratt's 
writings  may  interest  those  who  were  ac- 
quainted with  his  useful  life  in  the  minis- 
try. No  doubt  the  English  sisters  will 
remember  distributing  his  pamphlets. 
Many  of  the  learned  as  well  as  the  unin- 
formed became  convinced  of  the  truths 
they  contained. 

We  will  here  give  some  of  his  prophetic 
sayings  in  an  editorial  in  the  Millennial 
Star,  as  they  were  awakened  by  a  letter 
of  inquiry  from  a  gentleman  :  ' '  Awake 
O,  ye  honorable  among  the  nations  !  Ye 
who  desire  righteousness,  but  know  not 
where  to  find  it !  Awake  from  a  deep 
sleep,  and  hear  the  voice  of  a.  humble 
servant  of  God;  for  the  day-star  has 
dawned  upon  a  benighted  world;  but  its 
light  shineth  in  darkness,  and  the  dark- 
ness comprehendeth  it  not.  Come,  then, 
to  the  light  that  your  path  may  be  illumi- 
nated. He  that  walketh  in  darkness 
knoweth  not  whither  he  goeth,  nor  the 
dangers  which  await  his  footsteps.  He 
that  cometh  to  the  light  shall  be  guided 
in  the  straight  path  wherein  he  shall  not 
stumble.  That  light  which  was  from  the 
beginning  is  again  made  manifest,  and 
the  power  thereof,  those  who  receive  it 
may  have  eternal  life,  and  those  who  re- 
ceive it  not,  may  have  the  light  which 
they  are  in  possession  of  taken  from  them. 
The  keys  of  authority  and  power  are 
once  more  committed  unto  the  sons  of 
men  upon  the  earth;  and  they  are  sent 
forth  by  divine  revelation  to  gather  out 
the  good  and  virtuous  from  among  all 
nations,  that  they  may  be  taught  in  all 
things  pertaining  to  the  Kingdom  of  God, 
and  be  prepared  for  the  revelation  of  the 
powers  of  heaven. 
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"Woe  unto  the  nations  in  that  day  that 
the  righteous  are  gathered  out  of  their 
midst,  for  they  shall  be  as  Sodom  and 
Gomorrah,  and  shall  speedily  be  con- 
sumed in  their  wickedness,  for  their  sins 
cry  aloud  to  the  heavens  for  vengeance. 

"But  we  are  aware  that  this  great  divi- 
sion between  the  wicked  and    the  right- 


eous is  unlooked  for  by  the  slumbering 
nations.  So  great  are  the  powers  of 
darkness  which  now  prevail  that  even 
many  who  desire  to  know  the  truth,  do 
not,  at  first,  because  of  the  imperfection 
of  their  visual  powers,  clearly  discern  its 
bright  and  effulgent  rays." 

Milando  Pratt. 
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Nothing  of  a  musical  character  has 
ever  been  given  in  this  Territory  with 
such  notable  success  as  the  second  grand 
festival  conducted  under  the  auspices  of 
the  Salt  Lake  Choral  Society  in  the 
Tabernacle,  and  consisting  of  a  series  of 
three  concerts;  one  Friday  evening,  June 
5th,  a  matinee  June  6th,  and  a  closing  con- 
cert Saturday  evening.  Since  the  orga- 
nization of  the  Choral  Society  the  desire 
to  do  something  a  little  in  advance  of  all 
previous  efforts  has  been  manifested  by 
its  members,  and  this 
feeling  resulted  in  the 
first  festival  given  in 
May,  1890,  with  such 
pronounced  success. 

Immediately  after 
thatevent  the  conduc- 
tor, Professor  Evan 
Stephens,  upon  whose 
shoulders  the  whole 
of  that  first  series  of 
concerts  rested,  ap- 
pointed, with  the  con- 
sent of  the  society, 
a  committee  of  four 
gentlemen,  who,  with 
the  conductor,  constituted  a  managing 
board  of  directors.  The  officers  of  the 
society  then  stood  as  follows :  Profes- 
sor Evan  Stephens,  conductor;  Professor 
Thos.  Radcliffe,  organist;  Mrs.  Dr.  Hamil- 
ton, assistant  organist;  H.  G.  Whitney, 
Dr.  Vincent,  J.  D.  Spencer,  George  D. 
Pyper,  directors;  E.  H.  Pierce,  secretary 
and  treasurer. 

These  officers,  immediately  after  the 
1890  festival,  commenced  laboring  for  the 
great  musical  exhibition  of  this  year,  and 
after  much  corresponding  with  artists  all 
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over  the  country,among  whom  werejuch, 
Albani,  Fursh-Madi,  Stone-Barton,  they 
were  successful  in  securing  the  services 
of  Myron  W.  Whitney,  the  great  Amer- 
can  basso,  and  Miss  Emma  Thursby  the 
popular  American  soprano.  The  great 
expense  of  this  enterprise  did  not  lessen 
the  enthusiasm  of  the  directors,  and  they 
with  Professor  Stephens,  were  confident 
that  their  outlay  of  over  four  thousand 
two  hundred  dollars  would  be  more  than 
met  by  our  generous  public.  And  the  re- 
sult has  demonstrated 
that  their"  confidence 
in  the!  public  was 
merited.  The  festival 
is  (Mr.  fArl;ft:c ?V\ 
il  Yr?  r  e  (  r  vr  If  r  r>  FVC- 
rtF  =  :  ?rd  fr?rr;al!y 
the  receipt  of  over 
four  thousand  seven 
hundred  dollars  in 
admission  fees  shows 
how  well  the  people 
appreciated  the  pro- 
gressive work  of  the 
society,  and  offered 
encouragement  fo 
even  more  ambitious  efforts. 

The  programmes  for  the  three  perfor- 
mances were  as  follows  : 

FRIDAY   EVENING. 

1.  Oberon  Overture  (Organ,)  Weber. 

Professor  Thomas  Radcliffe. 

2.  Chorus,  "Hail   Bright  Abode,"  Wagner. 

Choral  Society,  Organ,  String  Quartette 

and  Piano. 

0.  Bass  Solo,  "The  two  Grenadiers,"    Schuman. 

Myron  W.  Whitney. 

4.  Duo,"0  Love  Forgive,"  (LaTraviata),  Verdi. 

Mrs.  Lizzie  Thorn  as- Edward  and  Mr. 

George  D.  Pyper. 
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S   Cavatina,  "Thou  Charming  Bird,"       David. 
Miss  Emma  C.  Thursby. 

6.  Male  Chorus,  "The  Lost  Chord,"     Sullivan. 

Apollo  Club,  H.  S.  Krouse,  Conductor. 

7.  Tenor  Solo,  "I   too   have    Dreamt," 

(Lucretia  Borgia),  Donizetti. 

R.  C.  Easton. 

8.  Waltz,  "Waves  of  the  Danube," 

Spanish  Mandolin  and  Guitar  Club, 
E.  G.  Witzel,  Conductor. 

9.  Sextette,    "What  from    Vengeance," 

(Lucia),  Donizetti. 

Lily    Snyder,  Viola    Pratt,    R.  C.  Easton, 
George      D.      PyPer.      H.     S.     Goddard, 

J.  D.  Spencer  and  Choral  Society. 

10.  Violin  Solo, 

W.  E.  Weihe.      (H.   S.  Krouse,   accompanist.) 

11.  Polonaise,  (Mignon),  Thomas. 

Miss  Emma  C.  Thursby. 

12.  Solo  and  Chorus,  "Crowned  with  the  Tem- 

pest, (Ernani),  Verdi. 

Myron  W.  Whitney  and  Choral  Society. 

SATURDAY  MATIN  BE. 

i.     Welsh  Glee,  "The  Summer," 

Gwillam  Gwent, 

Choral  Society. 

2.  Song,  "Three  Fishers,"  Ilullali. 

Myron  W.  Whitney. 

3.  Norwegian  Ballad, 

Mrs.  Agnes  Olsen-Thomas. 

4.  Instrumental  Selection, 

Ladies  Mandolin  and  Guitar  Club. 
Miss  Ella  Olsen,  Conductor. 

5.  Solo  and  Chorus,  "Bel  Raggio,"    Rosini. 
Miss  Lily  Snyder  and  Ladies  of  Choral  Society. 

6.  Organ  Solo,  "Star  Spangled  Banner," 

Dudley  Buck. 
Prof.  Jos.  J.  Daynes. 

7.  Song,    "He  loves  no  more,"     E.  Stephens. 

Mrs.  Bessie  Dean-Allison. 

8.  Duo,    "What  from  Vengeance,"    (Lucia), 

Donizitti. 
Myron  W.  Whitney  and  R.  C,  Easton. 

9.  Song,  "My  Western  Home,"    E.  Stephens. 

Miss  Emma  C.  Thursby. 

10.     "Farewell  to  the  Forest,"         Mendelssohn. 

Choral  Society; 

SATURDAY    EVENING. 

1.  Solo  and  Chorus,  "Damascus,"  Casta. 

Miss  Viola  Pratt  and  Choral  Society. 

2.  Trio,  "Atilla,"  Verdi. 
Agnes     Olsen-Thomas,     R.     C.    Easton     and 

H.  S.  Goddard. 

3.  Organ  Solo,  "Schiller  March,"  Meyerbeer. 

Prof.  Thomas  Radcliffe. 

4.  Solo,"  Romeo  at  the  Tomb  of  Juliet,"  Vacey. 

Mrs.  Bessie  Dean-Allison. 

5.  Violin  Solo, 

W.  E.  Weihe.  (II.  S.  Krouse,  accompanist.) 


6.  Valse,  "Ah  !  Che  la  Spende,"  Cohen. 

Miss  Emma  C.  Thursby. 

7.  Cavatina    and    Chorus,    "Hasten   ye 

Druids,"  Bellini, 

Myron  W.  Whitney  and  Male  Voices 
of  the  Choral  Society. 
PART  SECOND. 
"The  Spring, "(Part  first  of  Oratorio,  "The 

Seasons,")  Haydn. 

Soprano,  Miss  Emma  Thursby, 

Tenor,  Mr.  George  D.  Pypcr, 

Bass,  Mr.  Myron  W.  Whitney, 

Choral  Society,  Organ,  String  Quartette 
and   Piano. 

In  the  rendition  of  these  programmes, 
Mr.  Whitney  had  first  place,  his  grand 
voice  taking  the  audience  by  storm.  He 
absolutely  left  no  desire  on  the  part  of 
the  listeners,  his  tones  being  the  perfec- 
tion of  combined  purity,  roundness  and 
strength.  Miss  Thursby  found  much 
favor  in  the  singing  of  florid  move- 
ments, her  execution  of  these  being  charm- 
ing, and  showing  to  advantage  her  won- 
derfully trained  voice.  TheChoral  Society 
Mandolin  and  Apollo  clubs,  Professors 
Daynes,  Krouse,  Weihe,  Mrs.  Allison, 
Mrs.  Edward,  Miss  Snyder,  Mrs.  Thomas, 
Miss  Pratt,  Messrs  Easton,  Pyper,  Spen- 
cer and  Goddard,  in  their  special  features 
of  the  festival  received  many  tributes 
from  the  warm  and  sympathetic  audiences, 
and  added  much  to  the  success  of  the 
greatest  musical  event  in  our  history. 

Professor  Stephens,  the  conductor  of 
both  the  festival  and  the  Contributor 
musical  contest,  mentioned  elsewhere  in 
this  magazine,  was  born  in  Carmarthen- 
shire, Wales,  in  1854.  In  1866,  when  he 
was  only  twelve  years  old,  his  parents 
brought  him  to  Utah,  and  the  family 
settled  in  Willard,  Box  Elder  County, 
where  he,  in  rural  and  homely  simplicity, 
assisted  his  parents  in  earning  a  living  in 
the  humbler  pursuits  of  life.  While  at 
this  labor  in  the  canyons  and  hills  of 
Zion,  he  found  ample  opportunity  for  in- 
spiration and  growth  in  his  love  for  divine 
music,  and  in  this  early  pastoral  life  no 
doubt  were  inspired  the  themes  for  some 
of  his  most  successful  compositions. 

During  his  residence  in  Willard,  the 
only  opportunity  of  gratifying  the  crav- 
ings of  his  musical  soul  was  in  the  local 
choir  of  that  town,  and  he  availed  him- 
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self  of  every  opportunity  for  getting 
musical  knowledge,  doing  work  with  his 
wonderful  alto  voice.  At  the  age  of 
twenty,  Stephens  became  leader  of  the 
Willard  choir,  and  the  ambitious  young 


secured  the  loft  of  an  old  granary  which 
his  friends  named  "The  Mansion  on  West 
Street,"  and  there  with  an  organization 
of  his  young  acquaintances,  the  nights 
were  passed  in  learning  choruses,  musical 
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conductor  commenced  this  labor  by  sing- 
ing the  "Hallelujah  Chorus." 

At  this  time  Stephens  began  work  as  la- 
borer on  the  Utah  Northern  Rail- 
way, and  continued  until  he  was 
twenty-five  years  of  age.  His  musical 
studies  during  this  period  were  pur- 
sued at  night  in  an  unusual  way.      He 


dramas,  and  operas,  and  singing  and  per- 
forming them  before  the  maidens  of  the 
village  who  would  occasionally  go  to 
listen,  though  in  doing  so  they  had  to  be 
assisted  up  a  rickety  ladder  which  led 
to  the  hay  window — the  main  entrance  to 
the  dusty  auditorium.  At  twenty-five  he 
became  organist  for  the  Logan  choir,  and 
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while  there  earned  for  himself  an  enviable 
name;  and  there,  for  the  first  time  he 
adopted  music  as  a  profession.  After 
two  years  of  labor  in  Logan  he  began 
teaching  in  Salt  Lake  City,  though  he 
still  clung  to  Willard  as  his  home.  Soon 
after  coming  to  Salt  Lake  City  he  went 
to  Boston,  where  he  studied  some  time 
in  the  New  England  Conservatory. 
Upon  his  return,  he  began  teaching  a 
class  in  the  Seventh  Ward,  which  soon 
went  to  the  Social  Hall,  and,  enlarging, 
found  a  permanent  place  in  Stephens' 
Music  Hall,  with  Coalter  and  Snelgrove. 
This  class  merged  into  his  popular 
opera  company,  which  gave  so  success- 
fully the  operas  of  "Bohemian  Girl," 
"Daughter  of  the  Regiment,"  and 
'  'Martha, "  the  only  grand  operas — "Mari- 
tana"  excepted — ever  given  by  a  local 
company  in  this  Territory.  The  opera 
companies  finally  merged  into  the  Choral 
Society,  with  Stephens  as  conductor, 
where,  together  with  his  control  of  the 
Tabernacle  Choir,  he  has  been  more 
appreciated  perhaps  than  in  any  other 
labor  of  his  life. 

Professor  Stephens  has  attained  his 
present  position  of  popularity  and  esteem 
by  his  own  hard  labor  and  fidelity  to  his 
purpose.  With  no  wealth  to  assist  him, 
required  to  earn  a  livelihood  for  others, 
and  battling  against  obstacles  and  dis- 
couragements of  every  kind,  his  musical 
spirit  sounded  the  key  note  to  his  success 
— "work."  Work  is  still  the  secret  of 
his  magnetic  power  over  his  choruses; 
and  that  word  seems  to  inspire  them  at 
each  wave  of  his  magic  baton. 

Of  the  numerous  compositions  of  Pro- 
fessor Stephens,  many  have  been  pub- 
lished in  the  best  music  books  of  this 
country,  and  others  have  been  sung  by 
the  greatest  artists,  and  by  them  spoken 
of  with  much  favor. 

Emma  C.  Thursby  was  born  in  Brook- 
lyn, N.  Y.  We  are  unable  to  give  the 
year  of  her  birth,  but  judge  it  was  between 
1850  and  1855.  She  studied  music  origin- 
ally as  a  pastime;  but  with  her  father's 
death,  which  took  place  when  she  was 
twelve  years  of  age,  came  complete 
financial  ruin  to  her  family,  and  her  voice 
proved  a  blessing  in  earning  for  her  and 


her  mother  a  good  support.  At  that  early 
age  her  voice  was  a  remarkable  one,  be- 
ing a  rich  soprano  with  a  compass  rang- 
ing from  G  in  alt  to  A  below  the  staff. 
She  had  been  reared  in  strict  Puritan 
fashion,  and  preferred  the  church  to  the 
theatre,  as  a  means  of  attaining  her  end. 
She  made  her  debut  in  Boston  in  1870, 
and  has  ever  since  kept  to  the  concert 
platform  instead  of  the  operatic  stage, 
though  she  has  been  the  recipient  of 
some  very  tempting  and  flattering  offers. 
The  following  very  pretty  story  is  told  of 
the  beginning  of  her  career. 

"One  day,  Mr.  Strakosch  was  passing 
through  New  York;  Strakosch  you  know 
well,  the  brother-in-law  of  Adelina  Patti, 
the  Christopher  Columbus  of  throats  of 
gold,  a  complete  musician,  the  first  and 
last  of  impressarios. 

"Some  one  told  him  about  Miss  Emma; 
Sunday  came;  he  followed  the  crowd  and 
betook  himself  piously  to  the  temple. 
Piously  or  curiously,  I  do  not  know,  but 
what  does  that  signify  ?  It  is  true  that  he 
heard  but  little  of  the  sermon  after  the 
opening  hymn,  for  he  was  plunged  into 
mystic  ecstacies  at  hearing  the  invisible 
singer  of  the  organ  loft.  After  service, 
the  impressario  obtained  an  introduction 
to  Miss  Thursby,  and  made  the  most 
brilliant  propositions  to  her.  Had  the 
young  singer  any  right  to  refuse  ?  Was 
she  able  to  push  away  the  good  fortune 
which  had  come  to  her  and  repent  of  her 
former  rigor  towards  herself  ?  Was  it 
possible,  in  a  word,  for  her  longer  to 
conceal  her  gift  from  heaven,  this  mar- 
vellous voice,  fitted  for  all  the  pure  and 
noble  purposes  of  art  ?  Certainly  not; 
and  even  less  because  her  religious 
scruples  were  respected.  Mr.  Strakosch 
asked  her  not  to  go  upon  the  boards  of 
the  theatre,  but  simply  upon  the  platform 
of  the  concert  hall. 

"Under  these  conditions  Miss  Thursby 
signed  a  contract  for  the  proposed  en- 
gagement, and,  after  some  weeks  of 
special  study,  made  her  first  appearance 
before  the  public  and  under  the  personal 
direction  of  her  impressario. 

"She  surprised  and  enchanted  her  audi- 
ence and  won  such  a  triumph  as  is  filled 
with  sweetness  to  a  young  artist.     From 
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this  first  moment,  Miss  Thursby's  reputa- 
tion was  established  in  America;  it  now 
remained  for  her  to  be  crowned  by  the 
grand  public  of  London  and  Vienna,  of 
Berlin  and  Paris." 

Thursby  has   sung  in  every  capital  in 
Europe,  and  in  America,  and  has  been  a 


dition  of  the  "Messiah"  by  the  Handel 
and  Haydn  Society,  and  since  that  time 
has  sung  in  nearly  every  important 
musical  festival  in  this  country.  His 
legitimate  rendering  of  all  that  was 
entrusted  to  him,  producing  the  works  of 
the  great  masters  as  written  and  inspired, 
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popular  singer    for  the    unusually  long 
period  of  twenty  years. 

MyronW.Whitneyjthe  great  feature  of  the 
festival, is  an  oratorio  singer  of  great  fame 
and  has  no  superior  in  that  particular  line 
of  vocal  music  probably  in  the  world.  He 
was  born  in  Ashly,  Massachusetts, in  1836, 
and  is  consequently  fifty-four  years  of  age. 
He  was  first  heard  in  Boston   at   a  ren- 


soon  made  him  worthy  of  special  eulogy. 
His  studies  were  pursued  in  Boston  and 
Europe,  and  included  a  long  course  at 
Florence,  Italy,  under  Senior  Vannucini, 
the  first  of  Italian  teachers.  London  next 
received  him,  and  he  there  studied 
oratorio  under  Randegger.  He  next 
went  to  New  York  and  filled  an  engage- 
ment at  Christ  Church   for  seventy-five 
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dollars  each  Sunday,  after  which  he  took 

a    tour    with     the     Theodore     Thomas 

orchestra.     In  187 1  he  achieved  notable 

success  in  London,  in   concerts   of   the 

sacred     Harmonic 

Society,  and  in  the 

same      year    sang 

"Elijah"      in     the 

great    Birmingham 

festival. 

"During  his  last 
visit  to  England 
he  received  an  in- 
vitation to  take 
part  in  the  centen- 
nial celebration  at 
Philadelphia  as  the 
only  vocal  soloist, 
a  cantata  having 
been  written  for 
that  occasion  by 
Sidney  Lannier, 
music  by  Dudley 
Buck,  containing  a 
fine  bass  solo  writ- 
ten expressly  for 
Mr.  Whitney.  At 
the  performance 
of  the  cantata  was 
an  audience  of  one 
hundred  thousand 
people,  not  one  of  whom  failed  to  hear 
every  word  of  Mr.  Whitney's  solo  The 
singer  considers  that  performance  the 
greatest  event  of  his  life. 


'  'Mr.  Whitney  is  a  distant  relative  of  our 
Bishop   O.  F.  Whitney  of  this   city,   the 
singer's  family   Bible    in    Massachusetts 
and  the  bishop's  family  Bible  here,  both 
starting    off     with 
the    same     ances- 
tors,      John      and 
Elinor       Whitney, 
Watertown,      Mas- 
sachusets,  1625." 

The  appearance 
of  these  two  great 
singers  with  our 
local  people,  in  a 
series  of  concerts 
so  excellent  as 
that  characterising 
the  festival,  marks 
an  epoch  in  our 
musical  history, 
and  shows  beyond 
a  doubt  that  Utah 
may  be,  if  she  will, 
the  musical  center 
of  the  whole  west. 
The  possibilities 
for  the  future  are 
great !  Our  audi- 
torium— the  Taber- 
nacle and  its  great 
home-made  organ 
towering  so  majestically  above  the  sacred 
pulpits  are  not  equalled  on  this  continent, 
and  seems  to  stand  there  challenging 
the  world  to  musical  competition. 
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Lulled  in  the  countless  chambers  ot  the  brain, 
Our  thoughts   are   linked   by   many  a   hidden 

chain; 
Awake  but  one,  and  lo,  what  myriads  rise! 
Each  stamps  its  image  as  the  other  flies! 

Rogers. 

Howbeit  when  he,  the  Spirit  of  Truth,  is 
come,  he  will  guide  you  into  all  truth. — John 
xvi:   T2. 

He  shall  bring  all  things  to  your  remem- 
brance.— John  Hi:  26. 

The  powers  and  functions  of  man  are 
worthy    of     the    highest    consideration. 


"Man  know  thyself,"  was  a  proverb 
crystalized  in  the  popular  mind  thous- 
ands of  .years  ago;  it  almost  seems  man- 
datory or  to  insist  on  obedience  in  its 
brief,  sententious  way,  as  if  it  were,  in  the 
estimation  of  Philosophy,  the  highest 
good. 

The  modern  poet  in  a  less  pithy,  if 
more  elegant  phraseology,  asserts  that 
"the  proper  study  of  mankind  is  man." 
The  grand  Psalmist  of  old  asks  of  the 
Divine,  "  What  is  man  that  thou  art 
mindful  of  him?"  a  query  which  may 
imply  a  kind  of  half-awakened  thought( 
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that  there  was  more  in  man  than  surface 
indications  would  imply;  hence  comes 
his  exclamation,  "Thou  hast  made  him  a 
little  lower  than  the  angels,  and  hast 
crowned  him  with  glory  and  honor," 
again  suggesting,  as  it  were,  that  there 
must  be  more  of  and  in  him  than  the 
animal,  or  why  so  glorify  him,  if  he  were 
but  as  "the  grass,  which  to-day  is  and 
to-morrow  is  cast  into  the  oven  ?." 

The  bard  of  Avon,  as  Shakspeare 
was  lovingly  called,  thus  apostrophises 
the  creature,  man:  "What  a  piece  of 
work  is  man!  How  noble  in  reason;  how 
infinite  in  faculties;  in  form  and  moving 
how  express  and  admirable!  In  action, 
how  like  an  angel;  in  apprehension,  how 
like  a  god;  the  beauty  of  the  world,  and 
the  paragon  of  animals!" 

An  exhaustive  study  of  man  would  be 
so  far-reaching  and  involve  so  much  de- 
tail, that  hesitancy  would  surely  be 
experienced  on  the  very  threshold  of 
investigation,  for  all  history  and  science 
are  circumscribed  by  the  search.  The 
beginning  might  be  said  to  centre  in  the 
animal,  and  to  radiate  from  thence  into 
the  industrial  and  social,  into  politics  and 
government,  into  law  and  morals,  and 
into  mental  and  spiritual;  all  the  facts 
of  history  would  become  tributary  to 
such  a  study,  and  all  the  processes  of 
development  would  have  to  be  familiar 
and  commented  upon,  that  man  might 
be  understood. 

The  evolution  of  thought  and  enlarge- 
ment of  function  as  from  original  apti- 
tude, would  be  the  testimony  to  progress 
and  the  only  sure  key  as  to  the  future, 
save  human  wisdom  could  be  supple- 
mented by  outer  influence,  such  as  really 
belongs  to  the  realm  of  spirit,  and  that 
inspirational  force  to  which  man  in  vary- 
ing degree  is  evidently  subject.  Thought 
running  in  these  lines  would  discern  on 
the  pages  of  historic  experience, periods  of 
special  activity,  and  periods  where  every 
faculty  seemed  dormant  or  in  abeyance, 
non-progressive,  nay  indeed  retrogres- 
sive save  in  the  light  of  Deity,  who  "seeth 
the  end  from  the  beginning."  The 
nineteeth  century  is  an  exemplification 
of  revolutionary  movement,  of  progress 
in   scientific  and  mechanical   discovery, 


the  passes  of  ignorance  are  being  forced 
by  the  trained  bands  of  aggressive  au- 
dacity, and  things  long  held  sacred 
totter  beneath  the  sledge  hammers  of 
the  iconoclast,  or  by  the  significant 
queries  of  presumptive  fools  may  be  (?) 
who  rush  impetuously  "where  angels  fear 
to  tread." 

Not  that  thought  is  to  be  stifled, or  query 
eluded,  or  conclusions  evaded,  if  reason 
and  intellect  are  as  reliable  as  is  at  times 
wildly  imagined!  Human  history  is  full 
of  protest  against  wrong  and  error,  of 
mental  effort  in  search  of  the  right  and 
true;  and  every  faculty  of  the  higher 
man  seems  called  into  requisitions  now, 
mainly,  however,  for  material  things. 

If  nature  possesses  a  secret  or  an  ele- 
ment, a  myriad  human  eyes  are  bent  on 
the  discovery,  and  genius  seems  to 
triumph  and  then  to  glorify  itself;  count- 
ing the  money  value  of  its  proudest  suc- 
cess, as  though  cash  was  the  one  reward 
which  subordinates  everything  unto  itself. 
Shall  we  draw  away  from  this  materialis- 
tic drift  for  a  moment  ?  May  we  indulge 
in  leaving  this  multitudinous  and  en- 
grossing whole,  and  single  out  for  a  mo- 
ment, a  striking  faculty  of  man  ?  one 
which  is  not  the  product  of  crude  ma- 
terial, but  is  a  product  of  mind,  a  faculty 
of  the  living  soul !  We  select  this  be- 
cause common  and  familiar,  and  yet  at 
the  same  interim,  strange  and  marvel- 
ous, silent  and  subtle,  limited  yet  surely 
susceptible  of  expansion;  as  much  of  a 
delight,  yet  often  unwelcome,  and  always 
a  reflex  of  personal  history  and  mainly  of 
time. 

This  feature  of  mental  action, of  retro- 
spective power  is  called  memory,  it  links 
man  to  his  past,  its  usual  drift  is  back- 
ward, yet  its  very  existence  declares  a 
grander  limit,  and  it  is  but  the  reverse  of 
that  shield  which  hath  its  obverse  in  the 
spiritual  philosophy  of  the  Gospel  and  of 
being. 

Is  it  not  astounding  that  this  faculty 
can  reproduce  the  past,  that  it  can  un- 
ravel at  will  the  panorama  of  experience, 
and  that  it  can  resurrect  and  cause  to  live 
again,  thoughts,  acts,  surroundings, 
though  years  may  have  fled  and  gone? 
Not    memories   of   things  pleasant,  but 
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things  disagreeable;  things  praiseworthy, 
but  things  reprehensible;  things  good, 
but  also  things  evil;  things  we  reproduce 
with  joy  and  gladness,  and  things  we 
fain  would  bury — though  impossible — in 
everlasting  forgetfulness  and  oblivion! 

Most  men  and  women  have  these  in- 
glorious memories,  such  as  when  they 
yielded  to  the  tempter;  when  they  did 
violence  to  their  better  thought;  when  to 
do  evil  seemed  more  easy  than  to  do 
right;  but  yet  beneath  pressure  the  good 
resolve  yielded,  and  sin  became  an  in- 
dulgence, to  the  grievance  of  the  spirit; 
this,  not  in  the  time  of  youth  alone,  but 
in  the  maturity  of  manhood,  when  wrong 
appeared  profitable,  and  to  take  advan- 
tage but  a  common  custom,  the  usage  of 
trade,  or  smartness  of  self.  From  these 
and  many  other  reasons  came  a  sense  of 
un worthiness,  of  degradation;  manhood 
in  its  best  attributes  "suffered  violence," 
and  repentance  only  seemed  the  way  of 
peace  ;  even  this,  when  long  deferred, 
became  less  pressing;  the  moral  sense 
was  blunted,  a  downward  drift  was  estab- 
lished, self-meanness  was  so  transparent 
that  loathing  became  chronic,  perchance 
"the  last  state  of  that  man  was  worse 
than  the  first."  These  are  unpleasant 
memories,  from  which  men — shall  it  be 
said  vainly — seek  to  flee,  and  yet  like 
Banquo's  ghost  they  will  not  down;  in 
this  as  a  matter  of  experience,  "every 
heart  knows  its  own  bitterness  best." 
What  a  condition  would  humanity  assume 
if  only  the  disagreeable,  only  the  weak- 
nesses were  remembered;  if  it  were  left 
to  its  shadows  and  its  clouds  !  But  the 
same  power  which  reflects  the  low  plains 
of  life,  also  points  out  the  uplands  and 
the  sunlit  mountain  slopes  and  peaks. 
The  lowliest  have  a  diversified  landscape, 
spots  of  beauty  and  glory  on  which  the 
heart  lingers;  precious  things  of  memory, 
from  whence  comes  the  tender  thought; 
the  new  resolve,  and  the  canons  and 
chasms  all  seem  bridged  at  times,  by  the 
tinted  rainbow  of  hope,  begotten  of  tears 
and  born  of  the  willing  sun. 

Gazing  into  the  past  comes  the  memory 
of  a  happy  home,  of  a  joyful  childhood 
and  youth;  oh  how  full  of  radiance  and 
of  promise  !     Sweet  thoughts  come  of  a 


loving  —  a  Christian  mother.  Grand 
thoughts  of  a  manly,  intelligent,  devoted 
father;  pleasant  memories  of  brothers 
and  sisters,  and  cherished  feeling,  of  early 
companionship  and  friendship  that  can 
never  die;  sabbath  and  secular  school 
associations  that  linger  yet,  even  to  the 
very  verge  of  manhood,  weaving  spells 
that  are  beyond  the  power  of  time  to 
break. 

Then  from  these  sanctified  memories  of 
home  life,social  life,  religious  life,  there  has 
been  the  first  vague  yet  mysterious  realiza- 
tion of  sex;  the  dawn  of  love;  the  im- 
pulse to  preference;  the  swelling  of  affec- 
tion with  its  uncertainties  and  suspense; 
the  final  declaration  and  response;  how 
memory  cherishes,  dwells  upon  this  evo- 
lution, this  strange  charm,  which  colored 
the  dreariest  day,  and  gave  an  added 
glow  and  lustre  to  the  brightest  and  sun- 
niest of  the  whole.  Has  this  transform- 
ing force  ever  yet  been  gauged  ?  Has  the 
first  kiss  of  love  not  been  retained  in  the 
memory  with  all  its  paradisical  feeling 
devoid  of  any  element  Uncongenial  to 
itself?  Can  unsullied  memory  be  robbed 
of  its  thrill  when  the  first  born  came  to 
earth, — the  father's  pride,  the  mother's 
throbbing  heart,  both  deeming  the  new 
arrival  as  a  precious — dearly  precious 
thing  !  And  if  perchance  these  sponsors 
were  members  of  the  church,  does  not 
memory  bring  back  the  day  of  dedication; 
deep  in  the  mother's  heart  are  not  the 
very  words  of  blessing  remembered,  and 
does  not  the  trusting  one  in  times  of  peril, 
hang  by  faith  to  the  fulfillment  of  the  said 
or  the  implied  ? 

As  members  of  the  church,  but  few 
allow  forgetfulness  as  to  the  time  when 
they  received  conviction  of  the  truth;  of 
the  day  of  baptism,  or  confirmation; 
when  the  first  ordinance  was  received  or 
the  first  testimony  or  manifestation;  the 
first  going  out  to  preach;  to  attend  to 
any  ordinance,  whether  baptism,  the  lay- 
ing on  of  hands  for  sickness  or  other 
official  act;  all  these  experiences  are  in- 
dividualized in  memory,  they  recur  to 
the  mind  as  circumstances  or  mood  may 
suggest,  and  there  are  none  surely  but 
deem  them  as  among  the  precious  things 
of    experience     and    time.       The     first 
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mission  is  one  of  those,  when  one  "goes 
forth  weeping,  bearing  precious  seed,  to 
return  again  rejoicing  bringing  his  sheaves 
with  him;"  how  faith  has  been  established 
in  the  supreme,  faith  in  the  gospel  and 
an  understanding  of  its  efficasy  and  pow- 
er !  How  when  this  became  the  life,  it 
blended  into  harmony  the  discords  of  ex- 
perience, how  it  toned  the  shadows, 
lightened  the  burthens,  glorifying  even 
trivial  things,  and  making  the  most 
weighty  subordinate  to  faith  in  an  over- 
ruling hand. 

In  adversity  and  suffering,  in  prison  or 
abroad,  when  the  deeper  furrows  become 
ploughed — as  it  were — into  the  life;  when 
scars  told  of  the  fierceness  of  the  con- 
flict and  memory  loathed  a  thousand 
things  of  bitter  experience,  as  these  recur 
or  come  again  in  silent  thought  with  the 
spontaniety  of  inspiration,  does  there  not 
come  also  the  certainty  of  enduring  com- 
pensation. 

Memory  weeps  again  by  the  casket 
which  contained  the  loving  mother  or  fath- 
er, the  tender  wife  or  husband;  the  son 
or  daughter  or  child;  but  memory  has 
garnered  also  the  words  of  cheer,  the 
"sober  second  thought,"  and  the  final 
conclusion  that  all,  all  is  well  !  "Sadness 
belongs  to  the  night,  but  joy  cometh  in 
the  morning,"  and  as  the  years  roll  on,  as 
gray  hairs  and  the  feeble  step  attest  that 
"life  is  ebbing  for  the  other  shore,  "it  is  not 
uncommon  for  memory  to  lose  the  grasp 
on  intermediate  years,  and  the  earlier 
record  becomes  as  an  open  book;  things 
of  to-day  are  as  a  dream,  but  memories 
of  childhood,  youth  and  early  manhood, 
are  as  vivid  and  tenacious,  even  to  minute- 
ness, as  if  it  were  yesterday  ! 

Is  there  not  a  glimpse  in  this  of  greater 
possibilities  as  to  the  power  of  this 
strange  faculty  of  the  soul  ?  and  as  the 
toilworn  man  or  woman  nears  the  long- 
looked  for  land  of  rest,  may  not  the  vail 
of  the  past  become  "still  more  rare  and 
thin?"  With  the  waning  power  of  mat- 
ter, so  to  speak,  may  not  mind  or  spirit 
discern  even  if  dimly,  the  rudiments 
at  least  of  knowledge  pertaining  simply 
to  a  further — a  forgotten  past  ? 

That  this  past  is  disputed  or  denied  is 
conceded,  yet  there  are  natural  evidences 


in  favor  of  this  truth,  which  belong,  ap- 
parently, to  the  domain  of  memory ! 
Who  has  not  marked  an  infant  sleeping 
on  its  mothers  lap  ?  Who  has  not  noted, 
ere  it  was  conscious  of  its  surroundings, 
the  flitting  smile,  the  quiet  laugh  ?  If 
these  are  not  the  product  of  consciousness 
as,  to  earth  life,  may  they  not  be  deemed 
as  the  manifestation  of  spirit  conscious- 
ness, of  association,  of  visible  tangible 
communion,  or  of  memory  of  scenes, 
faces,  surroundings  not  yet  obliterated  by 
the  claims  of  life  and  earth?  How  often 
is  maturer  life  led  when  contact  comes 
with  individuals,  to  believe  that  they  have 
met  before  ?  Is  it  an  uncommon  thing 
for  two  who  have  not  been  acquainted  to 
spontaneously  feel  regard,  friendship, 
love  for  each  other  ?  Are  not  confidences 
the  product  of  a  moment,  and  then  as 
enduring  as  if  of  years  ?  Is  not  this  so- 
called  affinity — this  blending  of  soul,  this 
mutual  reciprocity  of  feeling,  the  pro- 
duct of  memories  antedating  the  insigni- 
ficant years  of  life?  What  shall  be  made 
of  that  mental  and  spiritual  recognition 
of  true  principle  by  the  honest  soul  at 
the  first  hearing,  unless  it  is  concluded 
that  it  had  been  heard  before,  that  this 
was  the  echo — the  memory  of  its  charac- 
ter, of  its  truth  and  beauty,  in  the  aeons 
past  away.  Henry  W.  Naisbitt. 


FRIEND  AND  LOVER. 

When  Psyche's  friend  becomes  her  lover, 
How  sweetly  these  conditions  blend. 
But  oh,  what  anguish  to  discover 
Her  lover  has  become — her  friend  ! 


MORNING. 

Will  there  really  be  a  morning? 

Is  there  such  a  thing  as  day? 
Could  I  see  it  from  the  mountains 

If  I  were  as  tall  as  they? 

Has  it  feet  like  water-lilies  ? 

Has  it  feathers  like  a  bird? 
Is  it  brought  from  famous  countries 

Of  which  I  have  never  heard? 

Oh,  some  scholar!     Oh,  some  sailor! 

Oh,  some  wise  man  from  the  skies! 
Please  to  tell  a  little  pilgrim 

Where  the  place  called  morning  lies! 

St  Nicholas. 


MERELY    AN    INCIDENT. 


On  a  cool  cloudy  day  in  the  month  of 
September  of  the  year  1846,  in  the  city  of 
Nauvoo,  in  front  of  a  modest  little  frame 
building,  stood  a  cart  loaded  with  house- 
hold goods.  From  out  the  cottage 
stepped  a  young  man,  carrying  in  his 
arms  a  baby  of  three  years,  a  bright 
winsome  little  creature  who  crowed  and 
chatted  and  looked  lovingly  into  the 
father's  face.  After  themjcame  the  moth- 
er, looking  curiously  and  sadly  around  at 
every  familiar  object.  She  closed  the 
door  carefully  and  placed  the  key  in  her 
pocket;  touched  a  flower  here,  and  a 
rose  bud  there;  broke  off  a  small  spray 
of  mignonette  and  pinned  it  on  her  breast. 
There  were  strange  emotions  rocking  the 
souls  of  these  two  people,  who  were  thus 
sadly  leaving  their  home  forever.  After 
reaching  the  cart  the  mother  mounted  to 
the  seat  and  took  in  her  arms  the  little 
one,  who  clucked  and  chirped  to  the  old 
horse.  The  father  undid  the  tie  strap 
and  climbed  to  the  seat  beside  his  wife. 
How  clearly  in  after  years  they  remem- 
bered every  little  act,  every  minute  de- 
detail,  every  emotion,  every  thought.  A 
humming  bird  was  fluttering  about  a  vine 
that  climbed  about  the  front  window. 
A  chicken  was  scratching  and  clucking  in 
front  of  the  roadway.  He  spoke  to  the 
horse,  the  cart  moved  on.  Involuntarily 
and  simultaneously  they  both  turned  for 
a  last  loving  glance  at  their  little  home. 
Then  the  hot  blinding  tears  rushed  to  the 
eyes  of  the  woman,  and  with  a  choking 
sob  she  put  the  baby's  face  against  her 
own.  Every  hoof  beat  of  the  old  faith, 
ful  cart-horse  seemed  to  strike  her  heart. 

They  jogged  on  in  silence  towards  the 
river,  the  man  with  a  white  set  face,  the 
woman  still  sobbing  with  her  head  on  his 
shoulder;  the  baby  flicking  the  horse 
with  a  small'stick  and  talking  and  crow- 
ing lustily  At  last  the  woman  broke  the 
silence.  "We  have  each  other  and  the 
baby  left;  thank  God."  They  reached 
the  river  and  were  ferried  to  the  western 
side.  And  there  among  the  last  of  the 
homeless  Saints  of  God  who  had  been 
driven  from  Nauvoo  they  stopped  their 
cart.  With  the  aid  of  quilts  they  made  a 
slight  covering  from  the  elements.     As 


the  mantle  of  night  hid  from  view  the 
cheerless  day  and  the  fires  of  the  watch 
were  lighted  around  the  fugitive  camp, 
the  clouds  like  hosts  of  evil  gathered  from 
the  west  and  slowly  marching  eastward, 
sent  their  darting  forerunners  with  much 
muttering  and  rumbling  of  artillery  to 
warn  the  exposed  and  helpless  outcast 
children  of  earth.  And  the  fugitives  with 
white  pained  faces  prepared  for  the 
unequal  combat;  adjusted  their  light 
and  illy  devised  tents,  digged  trenches 
around  them,  and  prepared  as  best  they 
could  to  withstand  the  torrent  of  rain, 
the  forked  lightning  and  the  chilling 
blasts;  then  waited,  shivering  in  their 
apparel,  for  the  fray. 

Silence  reigned  for  a  brief  moment.  All 
was  hushed,  not  even  a  tree  leaf  or  a 
grass  blade  stirred.  Then  burst  upon 
the  Poor  Camp  of  Israel,  a  torrent  of 
rain  !  The  tents  were  whipped  from  off 
the  cowering  inmates.  The  dying  looked 
up  into  the  awful  night  and  feebly  moaned 
an  incoherent  protest  against  crossing  the 
river.  Styx.  The  sick,  enfeebled  by  long 
fasting, lay  with  the  rain  of  heaven  beating 
in  their  faces  and  could  lift  no  hand  to 
stop  the  flood.  Women  moaned  in 
anguish,  children  cried  in  pain  and  men 
sought  vainly  to  protect  their  loved  ones 

from  the  tempest. 

****** 

•'Oh  !  dear,  dear,  she  cannot,  must  not 
die." 

"We  must  be  patient,  little  wife,  un- 
der our  afflictions.  If  it  be  the  will  of 
the  Lord  let  us  bow  our  heads  in  sub- 
mission." The  little  one  lay  upon  the 
bad  tossing  in  pain,  with  the  hectic  flush 
of  fever  on  her  face.  The  rain  had  fallen 
all  day,  not  in  torrents,  for  it  had  spent 
its  force  during  the  night,  but  gently  and 
sorrowfully  as  if  regretful  for  its  past 
passion. 

Night  fell  again.  Over  the  camp  a 
painful  silence  crept.  No  voice  of  mirth, 
no  laugh  or  hymn  or  song.  All  was 
silent.  The  sufferings  were  awful  and  in- 
tense, but  were  borne  with  the  silence 
that  comes  of  the  deepest  sorrow,  pain 
and  anguish.  Outside  of  the  tent  where 
the  child  lay,  a  dim  fire  burned,  sputter- 
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ing  as  the  rain  drops  fell  upon  it,  but 
giving  light  enough  to  see  the  husband 
and  wife  ministering  to  the  little  one. 
She  had  lain  long,  breathing  hard  through 
the  choked  and  congested  lungs,  ever 
and  anon  laying  her  little  hands  upon  her 
burning  breast.  Now  she  gives  a  quick 
short  cough,  her  face  and  hands  become 
grey  and  livid;  her  little  form  quivers 
painfully,  and  then  —  the  long  —  long 
silence  of  death. 

Before  the  mother  could  snatch  the 
child  to  her  breast  and  impart  the  fare- 
well kiss,  death  had  stepped  in.  She 
laid  the  little  one  down.  No  tear  was  in 
her  dry  pained  eyes.     She  smoothed  the 


little  rounded  limbs  and  drew  down  the 
long  lashed  eyelids,  and  folded  the  little 
hands  upon  the  breast.  Then  with  a 
weary  moan  she  kissed  the  rosebud 
mouth,  cooling  so  quickly  in  death's,  fatal 
embrace,  and  kneeling,  by  the  bedside 
cried  aloud  in  her  heart's  anguish,  keener 
and  more  cruel  than  any  torture  of  the 
flesh  : 

"O  God,  O  my  baby  !  " 

And  those  of  the  fugitives  who  passed 
the  rude  shelter  during  the  night  heard 
these  words  within, and  knew  their  mean- 
ing : 

"O  God,  O  my  baby." 

Ken  Denys. 


REMINISCENCES    OF    WILLIAM    C.    STAINES. 


With  President  Young  and  the  Twelve, 
and  their  families,  came  the  Nauvoo  brass 
band,  led  by  Captain  William  Pitt.  Every 
evening  after  supper,  and  when  our 
animals  were  all  fed,  we  had  a  large 
piece  of  ground  cleared  of  snow,  and  a 
big  fire  made,  consisting  of  a  number  of 
large  logs,  about  thirty  feet  long,  and 
some  even  two  feet  through,  cut  and  piled. 
These  answered  two  purposes:  seating  the 
people,  and  lighting  and  warming  the 
company.  This  fire  was  in  the  center  of 
our  camp,  whith  consisted  of  several 
hundred  wagons,  and  several  thousand 
souls.  At  the  sound  of  the  bugle,  which 
was  the  signal  for  prayers,  all  attended 
to  this  duty  in  their  families;  after  this, 
the  captain,  with  several  members  of  the 
band,  would  get  their  violins  and  flutes, 
and  play  dancing  tunes.  A  number  of 
the  old  and  young  would  dance  upon  the 
frozen  ground.  After  dancing  awhile  we 
would  have  singing,  and  readings  on 
different  subjects,  having  a  number  of 
good  readers  and  singers  with  us.  These 
amusements  were  kept  up  just  as  long 
as  our  fire  held  out  to  burn.  President 
Young  and  his  brethren,  the  Twelve, 
used  to  participate  in  these  pleasures. 
And  I  can  truly  say  that  I  looked  for 
these  evening  sociables,  in  this  camp, 
with  as  much  pleasure  as  I  experience  in 
attending    a    party    in    Salt   Lake   City. 


There  was  no  trouble  about  dressing,  or 
what  we  should  have  to  eat;  neither  was 
any  one  fretting  about  being  slighted  or 
left  out  in  the  cold,  or  even  to  grumble 
about  not  having  as  good  a  seat  as  his 
neighbor,  for  the  room  was  free  for  all; 
so  was  the  fire;  and  as  our  seats  were 
composed  of  logs  which  differed  not  in 
quality,  but  somewhat  in  quantity,  as  some 
were  larger  and  longer  than  others,  they 
were  also  free.  And,  I  assure  you,  we 
felt  free  to  enjoy  ourselves.  I  thought 
often,  while  listening  to  the  soul-stirring 
music  and  watching  the  old  and  young 
go  merrily  forth  in  the  dance,  that  we 
were  enjoying  ourselves  better  and  were 
far  happier  than  our  enemies  who  had 
driven  us  from  our  homes.  We  had 
the  Lord  on  our  side,  and  those  to  lead 
us  who  were  clothed  with  the  Holy 
Priesthood — with  authority  to  direct  our 
movements. 

During  our  stay  here  we  got  short  of 
corn  for  our  cattle;  and  as  there  was  no 
grass  near  our  camp  we  were  compelled 
to  cut  down  elm  trees,  the  tops  of  which 
were  eagerly  devoured  by  the  animals. 
The  timber  cut  and  the  trees  burned  be- 
longed to  a  gentleman  living  near  our 
camp,  who  had  given  us  permission  to 
use  all  we  should  need'while  there,  pro- 
vided President  Young  would  build  him 
a  large    barn    and    make    him    several 
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thousand  fence  rails.     This  the  brethren 
did  to  his  entire  satisfaction. 

It  was  desired  that  none  should  leave 
Nauvoo  without  having  in  their  wagons 
one  year's  breadstuff  along,  and  it  was 
thought,  under  this  regulation,  that  not 
more  than  two  or  three  hundred  wagons, 
with  families,  could  leave;  but  we  had 
double  that  number  in  camp.  A  council 
of  the  captains  was  called  and  it  was  de- 
cided to  take  a  census  of  the  whole  camp. 
Each  company  had  to  report  the  full 
number  of  persons,  wagons,  animals,  and 
the  amount  of  provisions  on  hand.  It 
was  thus  discovered  that  many  families 
had  not  flour  and  meat  sufficient  to  last 
them  one  month.  I  knew  one  family, 
seven  in  number,  with  only  a  half  bushel 
of  salt  and  one  peck  of  corn  meal.  When 
asked  how  far  he  expected  to  go  he  said: 
"Just  as  far  as  my  president  goes.  I 
know  the  Lord  is  with  this  people  and 
He  will  provide  for  us;  and  I  expect  to 
go  as  far  as  anybody  here."  And  he  did 
go,  and  entered  Salt  Lake  Valley  with 
President  Young.  Many  of  the  brethren 
who  are  now  living  knew  him.  And  so  it 
was  with  hundreds  of  others. 

On  the  first  of  March  we  left  and 
traveled  a  few  miles  every  day,  stopping 
always  near  timber,  so  that  we  might 
make  fires  and  feed  our  cattle.  At  times 
we  would  stay  and  work  at  splitting  rails, 
cutting  timber,  and  building  barns,  for 
which  we  were  paid  in  corn,  flour,  and 
bacon  by  the  farmers  for  whom  we 
worked. 

When  we  had  traveled  about  one 
hundred  and  fifty  miles,  President  Young 
called  upon  the  whole  camp  to  stop  and 
fence  in  a  large  tract  of  land,  build  a  few 
houses,  plant  grain,  etc.,  and  while  this 
was  being  done  a  few  teams  were  re- 
quired to  return  to  Nauvoo  and  help  out 
a  number  of  the  poor  Saints  who  had 
been  left  on  account  of  having  no  teams, 
and  to  fulfil  a  promise  made  in  the 
Temple  on  the  seventh  of  October,  1845, 
that  the  people  should  not  cease  their 
exertions  until  every  poor  Saint,  who  so 
desired,  should  leave  and  follow  the 
authorities,  and  settle  with  the  Saints. 

This  call  to  return  for  the  poor  was, 
to  most  of  the  people,  unexpected.     A 


meeting  was  called  and  several  of  the 
Twelve  spoke.  President  Young  stated 
that  it  appeared  to  him  a  few  in  the 
camp  did  not  like  the  idea  of  staying  and 
doing  or  assisting  to  do  what  he  and  his 
brethren  had  requested  them  to  do.  He 
concluded:  "Aud  I  wish  to  say  to  all  such, 
that  you  are  at  liberty  to  hitch  up  your 
teams,  put  vour families  into  your  wagons, 
and  leave  for  the  east  or  the  west,  as  soon 
as  you  please,  while  we  shall  remain  here 
and  accomplish  the  work  we  are  called  to 
do;  for  I  know  it  is  the  will  of  the  Lord 
we  should  do  it.  I  tell  you,  in  the  name  of 
Israel's  God  that  all  zvill  be  blessed  who 
help  to  do  this  work. ' '  A  vote  was  called 
and  every  man  held  up  his  hand,  promis- 
ing to  do  all  in  his  power  to  accomplish 
this  work.  It  was  noon  when  the  meet- 
ing dismissed,  and  after  the  brethren  had 
partaken  of  lunch,  they  commenced 
work  and  in  a  few  hours  hundreds  of 
trees  had  been  split  into  rails.  Some 
hauled  the  rails  and  put  up  fences,  while 
others  planned  and  built  log  houses, 
every  man  and  every  boy  doing  all  he 
could  cheerfully,  President  Young  and 
the  Twelve  superintending.  I  do  not  re- 
member how  many  days  it  took  to  ac- 
complish it,  but  soon  a  large  farm  was 
fenced  and  planted  with  corn,  potatoes, 
pumpkin  and  squash,  and  a  number  of 
houses  werefcuilt.  When  the  work  was 
finished  we  felt  that  the  Lord  had  blessed 
us  abundantly  for  doing  what  we  had 
done,  that  the  poor  of  Israel  might  be 
gathered. 

Soon  after  this  work  was  finished,  a 
number  of  the  Saints,  who  had  been  left 
in  Nauvoo,  arrived,  and  took  possession 
of  their  new  homes,  there  to  remain 
until  crops  should  mature,  and  they 
could  move  on  farther  west.  Others 
from  the  East  could  then  take  their 
houses,until  they  in  turn  could  be  helped. 
The  main  body  left  the  place  and  con- 
tinued west  until  another  good  camping 
place  was  reached. 


ONE  NATION. 

A  song  for  our  banner !  the  watchword  recall 
Which  gave  the  Republic  a  station: 

"United  we  stand — divided  we  fall  !" 
It  made  and  preserves  us  a  nation. 
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Thank  God  that  Dora  and  her  husband 
are  so  happy  !  else  I  would'nt  have  a 
restful  hour  all  the  days  of  my  life.  You 
must  know  that  we  two  have  been  bosom 
friends  from  the  cradle  up,  as  it  were; 
sisters  could  be  no  more  cordially  inti- 
mate. We  knew  each  other  to  the  most 
secluded  recesses  of  our  girlish  hearts, 
and  had  even  no  maiden  secrets  one  be- 
fore the  other.     Yes  once. 

It  may  be  about  four  years  ago,  when 
we  were  sitting  together  one  evening, 
chatting  about  this,  that,  and  the  other 
thing.  At  last  the  conversation  drifted  on 
to  the  matrimonial  "Wanted  and 
Offered"  in  the  newspapers,  and  soon 
our  harmony  suffered  the  disruption  of  a 
discord.  Dora  said  there  might  be  aris- 
ing circumstances  under  which  a  young 
woman  or  a  young  man  were  more  or  less 
led  or  compelled  to  secure  their  future 
happiness  in  this  way.  I,  however,  in- 
sisted that  it  was  frightful,  even  down- 
right "horrid"  for  either  party  to  offer 
themselves  in  this  way,  or  to  accept  such 
offer.  Without  reaching  an  agreement 
or  even  a  compromise,  we  dropped  the 
subject  and  I  had  nearly  forgotten  all 
about  our  matrimonial  controversy,  when 
lo  and  behold  !  one  day  my  eye  fell  upon 
the  following  offer  in  the  "Personals,"  of 
the  Daily  Morning  Light: 

"A  young  gentleman,  without  family, 
but  desirous  of  securing  the  blessings  of 
domestic  life,  would  be  pleased  to  enter 
into  correspondence  with  a  young  lady  of 
refinement.  No  property  qualifications 
required." 

The  closing  clause  caused  one  to  pay 
more  than  passing  attention  to  the  adver- 
tisement, and  I  came  as  far  as  to  enter- 
tain a  sort  of  approving  idea  of  its 
author.  "Well,"  thought  I,  "hereatlast 
there  is  one  man  who  wants  a  wife,  and 
not  wealth,"  and  I  was  tempted, "just  for 
the  fun  of  it,"  to  learn  a  little  more  about 
this  "white crow."  Resolutely,  and  rather 
precipitately,  I  sat  down  and  composed 
the  following  letter. 
' '  Dear  Mr.  Ccelebs  : 

"I  hate  men  who  are  seeking  for  wives 


in  this  unusual  way;  and  I  despise 
girls  who  take  a  man  who  has  news- 
papers hawking  him  about.  Neverthe- 
less, in  spite  of  my  aversion,  I  like  you, 
because  you  are  not  asking  for  money, 
hence  forming  a  laudable  exception  to 
the  common  run  of  young  gentlemen. 

"Excuse  me,  therefore,  for  asking  for 
the  reason  that  could  induce  you,  to 
choose  a  step  that  up  to  now  has  appear- 
ed to  me  to  have  as  principal  goal  only 
the  gold,  accepting  the  girl  only  as  the 
inevitable  evil  adjunct  to  the  business 
transaction. 

"Yours  Respectfully,  D.M." 

I    did   not  have  to  wait  long  for    the 
answer.      Here  it  is: 
"Dear  Miss  Unknown: 

"Accept  my  best  thanks  for  the  kindly 
vouchsafed  'exception.'  You  seem  to  pos- 
sess a  discriminating  mind, which  proves  to 
'  me  a  strong  sense  of  justice.  Hence  you 
do  not  number  among  those  infallibles 
who  condemn  everything  that  they  do 
not  at  once  understand. 

"I  am  most  willing  to  inform  you  as  to 
my  reason  for  looking  for  a  life  com- 
panion 'in  this  unusual  way.' 

"I  am  all  alone,  socially.  My  position 
allows  me  to  establish  an  'at  home'  of 
my  own,  and  my  means  are  ample  so 
that  I  can  wed  according  to  inclination 
and  not  according  to  the  amount  of 
money  to  be  'married  into.'  But  I  re- 
side in  a  small  and  narrow  town,  where 
the  ladies  know  no  higher  entertainment 
than  tea-visits  and  such,  with  the  regula- 
tion 'neighborly'  exchange  of  gossip. 

"Disgusted  with  this  contracted  life 
and  narrow-mindedness  of  the  'society' 
here,  I  have  retired  into  the  seclusion  of 
my  own  privacy  and  am  endeavoring  to 
get  along  with  the  companionship  of  my 
own  self  as  best  I  can. 

"Now,    my  dear   Miss  Unknown,  you 

have  the  key  to  the  riddle,  and  I  only 

ask   for  a   merciful   verdict,  and  in  that 

case  for  sentence  as  soon  as  convenient. 

"Most  respectfully  yours, 

"/•  R" 

Of  course  I  could  not  but  honor  such 
prompt  confidence  at  once,  and  I  wrote: 
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"My  Dear  Sir: 

"It  seems  that  you  are  very  much  pene- 
trated and  filled  up  with  your  own  'mind,' 
that  you  deprive  the  poor  mortals  of 
your  little  borough  of  the  blessed  oppor- 
tunity of  basking  at  least  in  the  reflec- 
tion of  your  light.  Were  I  you,  I  would 
endeavor  to  become  the  savior  of  the  be- 
nighted neighborhood  and  thus  secure 
the  crown  of  immortality. 

"Why  are  you  so  cruelly  egotistical, 
reserving  all  your  superior  wisdom  for 
your  own  self?  Why  do  you  not  try  to 
correct  and  improve  what  you  condemn 
as  deficient  and  wrong?  Indeed,  it 
would  be  a  nice  thing  for  human  kind  if 
everyone  who  deems  himself  wiser  than 
the  rest  (I  meant  to  say,  'who  is  wiser'), 
withdraws  with  cold  hauteur  from  his  less 
favored  fellow-mortals  ! 

"Just  try  once!  Possibly  your  influ- 
ence would  exert  itself  so  that  you  would 
soon  have  around  or  near  you  a  num- 
ber of  young  ladies,  who  would  answer 
your  most  fastidious  requirements  and 
prove  worthy  of  becoming  your  spouse. 

"D.  M" 

Imagine  the  high-tension  curiosity  with 
which  I  was  waiting  for  the  reply.  I  did 
not  wait  long,  either.  My  mysterious 
(and,  therefore,  all  the  more  fascinating) 
correspondent  shot  again  from  the  am- 
bush of  his  anonymity: 
Dear  Miss  Mocker; 

"To  my  most  intense  chagrin  I  realize 
my  utter  inability  to  accept  the  position 
you  so  magnanimously  offer  me:  'Re- 
former of  society.'  And  then,  my  most 
dear,  and  undoubtedly  most  fair  corres- 
spondent — to  speak  the  truth,  I  am  much 
more  desirous,  even  ambitious,  to  make 
your  better  acquaintance,  than  that  of 
any  two  dozen  of  the  young  lady  resi- 
dents of  the  outlying  post  where  I  am 
exiled,  even  if  they  should  consent  to  be- 
ing converted  by  me.  Therefore,  I  hum- 
bly beg  of  you  to  tell  me  a  little,  just  the 
least  bit  positive,  about  your  own  dear 
and  interesting  self.  Of  course,  you  can 
(I  know  you  will  be)  assured  of  my  dis- 
cretion. 

"Impatiently  venturing  to  look  fof  your 
response,  I  am,  most  respectfully  yours, 

"J-  R." 


Now  that  wasn't  exactly  the  night  I 
had  been  bargaining  for.  The  "fun"  was 
assuming  proportions  and  an  importance 
far  beyond  my  original  computation  and 
I  almost  began  to  be  afraid  of  further 
consequences.  Hence  I  hesitated  quite 
a  while  about  responding  to  the  request 
of  my  unknown  Knight  in  quest  of 
matrimony.  His  position  was  partly 
humble,  partly  so  bold — but  I  could  not 
feel  or  say  it  was  really  impertinent.  The 
true  gentleman  spoke,  and  even  looked, 
all  through  the  flimsy  cloak  of  anonym- 
ity, and  I  finally  made  up  my  girlish, 
(does  that  always  mean  "foolish?")  mind, 
to  accede  to  the  request. 

But  before  I  give  the  text  of  my  re- 
sponse, I  must  state  that,  somehow  or 
other,  even  without  any  thought  or  reso- 
lution of  mine,  I  had  not  mentioned  a 
syllable  of  all  this  secret  correspondence 
to  my  Dora,  hitherto  the  faithful  cus- 
todian of  all  my  weal  and  woe,  the 
trusted  sharer  of  all  my  big  hopes  and 
little  disappointments.  Thus  I  resolved 
on  keeping  the  whole  mystery  to  myself, 
until  further  developments,  depending 
on  a  kind  future  to  liquidate  the  obliga- 
tions of  the  present. 

And — "only  the  first  step  is  hard,"  or 
something  like  it  in  French.  From  one 
act  of  secretiveness  it  was  not  far  to  a 
step  of  indiscretion,  yes,  downright, 
treacherous,  "stab-in-theback"  indiscre- 
tion. For  what  did  I  concoct  with  my 
craving  for  intrigue,  my  love  of  humor, 
and  my  thoughtless  itching  for  mischief 
(of  course,  entirely  harmless,  you  know), 
but  I  went  and  sat  down  with  cool  delib- 
eration and  decided  to  furnish  my  un- 
known correspondent  a  description  of 
Dora  !  First,  this  was  an  easier  task;  for 
she  is  a  decided  blonde,  has  rosy  checks, 
a  slender  and  graceful  figure,  whereas,  I 
am  so  awkwardly  "indescribable"  in 
complexion,  figure,  and  hair.  Second, 
I  thought,  "I'll  tell  her  all  about  it  after- 
wards; she  won't  be  angry;  on  the  con- 
trary, she  will  join  in  the  joke  and  help 
me  in  a  good,  merry  laugh."  Thus 
easily  I  stilled  the  timid  qualms  of 
my  not  entirely  dumb  silence  and 
wrote: 
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"Dear  Mr.  Inquisitive : 

"You  desire  to  know  my  'personal 
status; '  here  it  is  : 

"Eyes  blue,  hair  blonde,  cheeks  red, 
figure  tall  and  slender.  No  particular 
marks  except  an  ear  lug  once  torn 
by  the  weight  of  too  heavy  a  ring,  and 
now  leading  a  severed  existence,  with 
your  permission. 

"I  am  nineteen  years  of  age;  and  if  in  re- 
ply to  your  advertisement  you  should 
have  received  inquiries  from  ladies  who 
have  already  enjoyed  a  longer  lease  of  life, 
you  may  unregrettingly  deposit  my  letters 
in  the  waste  basket,  and  make  happy  any 
one  of  those  who  have  a  priority(or  senior- 
ity) right  on  your  hand,  heart,  and  home. 
"Perhaps,  I  will  be  glad  some  of  these 
days  when  a  younger  aspirant  yields  pre- 
cedence to  me  in  a  similar  case.  But  for 
the  present,  I  have  no  apprehensions  of 
the  asylum  for  superannuated  maids. 

"D." 
Return  mail  brought  me  a  brief  note. 
I  still  know  it  by  heart,  even  to  the  very 
punctuation  marks  and  the  dots  on  the 
"i's." 
"Dear  Miss  Sarcastic: 

"I  must,  indeed  I  must,  make  your 
personal  acquaintance.  Please  give  me 
your  address  or  let  me  know  where  and 
when  I  can  see  and  address  you  in  per- 
son. I  am  burning  of  impatience  until 
I  hear  from  you.  "J." 

[You  notice  that  our  initials  had  already 
undergone  the  shedding  of  one,  apparent- 
ly too  formal  and  hence  superfluous  horn.] 
But  how  that  note  scared  me  !  Lord 
o' mercy  !  What  was  I  to  do  now  in  such 
a  predicament  of  predicaments  ?  For  a 
moment,  but  only  for  one  moment — long 
enough  to  show  me  the  utter  folly  of  the 
whole  proceedings — I  felt  to  say  in  the 
words  of  Thomas  Moore; 

"Thou,  thou  art  destined  still  to  win, 
As  I  was  destined  to  be  won." 
Yet,  upon  recovering  my  better  senses 
and  composure,  I  felt  that  I  really  would 
like  to  know  anyhow,  how  that  anonymous 
correspondent  looked;  and  then  I'm  not 
the  one  to  leave  anything  unfinished  that 
has  been  started.  Hence  I  discussed  the 
whole  situation  "in  committee  of  one," 
and  dispatched  the  following  : 


"Dear  Mr.  Impatient: 

"Yes;  you  may  make  my  acquaintance, 
but  only  to  a  certain  limit,  and  only  upon 
my  own  conditions,  which  I  have  no 
doubt  you  will  loyally  submit  and  sub- 
scribe to.  With  neither  glance,  nor  nod, 
nor  gesture  you  will  betray  that  you 
know  me,  or  anything  of  and  about  me; 
whether  we  be  alone  or  in  company,  you 
will  treat  me  as  an  entirely  unknown 
lady,  as  a  total  stranger,  in  other  words; 
and  if  matters  go  on,  this  condition  is  to 
hold  until  after  the  wedding.  Secure 
seat  No.  24,  in  the  parquette  of  the  Grand 
Opera  House,  for  next  Wednesday  even- 
ing, and  you  will  see  me.  "D." 
[Whether  "D"was  the  initial  of  "Devo- 
tion," "Destiny,"  "Disappointment,"  or 
"Deception,"  I  did  not  then  prognosti- 
cate; the  subsequent  events  may  furnish 
the  key  to  the  cipher.] 

No  sooner  had  the  letter  gone  out  of 
my  nervously  twitching  fingers,  than  my 
conscience  began  to  trouble  me  worse  than 
ever.  Compunctions,  regret,  remorse, 
fear,  anxiety,  and  curiosity  kept  a  regular 
"circus"  in  my  maidenly  heart.  I  dared 
not  look  my  dear  Dora  in  the  face  any 
longer,  so  that  she  asked  me  once  wheth- 
er I  was  vexed  with  her  about  anything. 
That  just  exactly  suited  my  purpose,  and 
quickly  I  retorted,  "What  are  you  think- 
ing of,  Dora  ?  Be  vexed  with  you  ?  To 
prove  you  the  contrary,  I  right  now  in- 
vite you  for  to-morrow  evening  in  the 
Grand  Opera;  ma  does'nt  like  tragedies. 
And  they're  going  to  give  'Othello.'  " 

"Thanks,  thanks  !  I  accept  surely," 
such  was  Dora's  delight;  "you  are  always 
thinking  of  some  pleasant  surprise  foi 
me." 

I  was  just  about  making  "a  clear  breast 
of  it,"  when  who  should  come  rushing  in 
like  a  whirlwind  on  holiday  leave  of  ab- 
sence, but  Jack,  Dora's  brother!  and  his 
coming  and  teasing  for  a  drive  on  the 
Boulevard  nipped  my  open  confession  in 
the  soul's  most  tender  budding. 

Well,  I  stoically  accepted  it  as  a  sign 
from  Fate.  "Now  it's  got  to  come  to  it," 
I  thought,  all  the  while  despising  myself 
as  the.meanest  creature  on  the  Avenue 
for  so  ignominiously  betraying  my  best, 
my  only  bosom  friend. 
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Never  more  in  my  life,  and  were  I  to 
live  Methuselah's  days,  shall  I  venture 
upon  such  a  plot  and  intrigue;  there  are 
too  many  complications  all  around  and 
about  it.  There  I  had  to  deceive  my  good 
mamma:  "Dora  was  so  anxious  to  go  to 
see  the  play,  it  was  her  favorite;"  and  then 
I  had  to  tell  Dora  the  fib  (how  could  she 
believe  it,  when  she  knew  better?),  "my 
ma  didn't  like  tradegy."  And  all 
through  it  went  like  that.  "White  lies?" 
Well,  I  tell  you,  they  conjured  up  a 
pretty  black  horizon  for  me  before  I  got 
fairly  out  of  the  whole.  And  then  the 
imposition  on  my  unknown  correspon- 
dent, whom  every  line,  every  syllable  of 
the  queer  correspondence,  hazardous 
though  it  might  have  appeared  to  any 
one  but  such  a  giddy  thing  as  myself, 
declared  a  gentleman! — I  tell  you,  I  had 
enough  of  it,  till  it  was  all  fairly  over. 

At  last  evening  came.  Unsuspecting 
poor  Dora  took  her  seat  No.  25  in  the 
parquette.  (With  "malice aforethought," 
I  had  let  her  take  the  first  seat,  nearest 
to  No.  24). 

I  was  nearly  frantic,  at  any  rate,  very 
fretful,  for  impatience;  yet  for  all  the 
world  I  dared  not  look  around  to  see 
who  was  sitting  next  to  Dora.  I  was 
quite  sure  of  it,  though,  with  feminine 
instinct. 

After  the  first  act  several  gentlemen 
were  edging  their  way  through,  return- 
ing just  when  the  curtain  was  about  to 
rise  for  the  second  act. 

In  rising,  to  let  them  pass  more  easily, 
Dora  dropped  her  fan,  and  immediately 
a  dark,  curly  head  was  stooping  down, 
nearly  colliding  with  Dora's  glistening 
blonde  tresses.  I  heard,  without  look- 
ing, a  timid  "thank  you,  sir,"  a  frank, 
manly  "Not  at  all,  ma'm."  Then  the 
same  deep  and  honest  voice,  though  in 
an  undertone,  remarked  about  the  incon- 
siderateness  of  some  gentlemen  in  crowd- 
ing about  so,  etc.  From  then  on,  at 
every  entr'acte  there  was  a  subdued,  but 
apparently  none  the  less  interesting, 
conversation  between  No.  24  and  No.  25. 
I  felt  like  sitting  on  pins,  or  more  really 
true,  on  the  sinner's  "anxious  seat,"  for 
I   was  in    almost    deadly   apprehension 


that  at  any  moment  the  dark  looked 
"unknown"  might  let  even  a  hair  of  "the 
cat  out  of  the  bag,"  or  he  might  go  so 
far  as  to  ask  her  where  and  when  he 
might  see  her  again. 

Still,  my  fears  were  not  verified.  The 
conversation  struck  no  "snags,"  and  at 
last  the  performance  ended — but  my 
troubles  only  recommenced. 

While  leaving  the  "temple  of  Thespis" 
(as  Jack,  who  is  a  reporter  on  the  Daily 
Morning  Light,  calls  the  playhouse),  I 
cast  a  furtive  glance  on  Dora's  neighbor, 
and  was  quite  astonished  at  noticing  that 
he  was  a  good  deal  different-looking 
from  what  I  had  expected  in  my  roman- 
tic visions.  I  had  not  pictured  him  so 
"solid,"  so  earnest.  I  also  had  set  him 
down  for  a  much  younger  man.  I  was 
anxious  to  get  out  of  the  reach  of  those 
serious,  penetrating,  but  by  no  means 
frightening  dark  eyes.  I  felt  as  if  he 
would  be  able  to  read  all  my  low  intrigue 
and  base  treachery,  and  expose  me  to 
lasting  confusion. 

As  we  came  out  it  was  raining  heavily. 
Neither  of  us  had  an  umbrella.  And,  as 
if  the  good  (or  evil)  fairy  had  had  her 
hand  in  it,  Bridget,  the  old  nurse  of  our 
infancy,  and  joint  chaperon  of  our 
"budding  maidenhood,"  was  not  to  be 
seen;  she  probably  was  looking  for  us  at 
the  other  exit.  But  as  we  were  peering 
through  the  multitude  of  people,  and  still 
greater  number  of  rain-drops,  who  should 
at  once  arise  before  us  like  a  heavenly 
messenger  (at  least  a  providential  one), 
but  our  (I  mean,  of  course,  my)  unknown 
correspondent,  who  very  courteously 
offered  us  his  umbrella. 

At  first  we  declined  with  thanks,  and 
Dora  added,  "We  don't  live  far  off,  just 
out  in  Prospect  Park,  on  the  Avenue. 
A  little  rain  will  not  hurt  us." 

But  he  was  not  to  be  got  rid  of  thus 
easily,  and  he  insisted  so  urgingly  that 
we  finally  accepted  the  proffered  protec- 
tion. 

"But,  sir,  please  to  give  us  the  name 
of  the  hotel  where  you  are  staying  (as 
we  can  see  that  you  are  a  stranger),  so 
that  we  can  send  you  the  umbrella  back. ' ' 

"Never  mind,  miss;  if  you  will  permit 
me,  I'll  come  for  it  myself,  and  learn  how 
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the  ladies  have  passed  the  stormy  night, 
after  the  mental  strain  of  Shakspeare's 
tragedy."  And  he  was  gone  with  a  grace- 
ful but  not  "dudish"  courtesy. 

On  our  way  home,  Dora  remarked  it 
was  strange  that  the  gentleman  had  only 
offered  his  umbrella,  but  not  his  escort. 
I  knew  well  enough  the  reason  of  this 
conduct.  If  he  had  come  along  with  us, 
he  would  have  returned  with  the  umbrel  • 
la  on  seeing  us  safely  home;  but  through 
his  stratagem  he  left  the  way  open  to  call 
on  Dora  once  more  and  become  ac- 
quainted with  her  parents.  And  then  I 
thought  that  he  would  follow  us  stealth- 
ily, to  find  out  where  we  were  living. 

Now  I  commenced  to  "joke"  my 
friend  on  her  "conquest."  "What  are 
you  thinking  of?"  she  tartly  replied. 
"That  gentleman  is  married,  sure 
enough;  he  looks  so  settled;  else  I  would 
not  have  chatted  with  him  with  so  much 
ease.  But  I  must  admit,  I  would  not  dis- 
like him  after  all." 

Next  day,  sure  enough,  our  Knight  of 
the  Umbrella  made  his  gallant  appear- 
ance and  prolonged  his  visit  considerably, 
as  Dora  told  me  afterwards. 

At  any  rate,  he  pleased  the  parents; 
else  they  would  not  have  invited  him  for 
supper,  an  invitation  of  which  he,  so  I 
was  informed,  availed  himself  by  no 
means  reluctantly.  There  was  also  an 
invitation  for  me,  but  I  simulated  head- 
ache; for  1  did  not  dare  to  trust  myself 
to  carry  the  deception  quite  that  far. 
You  see,  I  wasn't  "dyed  in  the  wool." 

But  he,  my  mysterious  correspondent, 
seems  to  have  been  better  versed  in  the 
art  of  dissimulation.  Next  morning  Dora 
relieved  me  of  my  mental  distress  and 
moral  agony.  She  narrated  to  me 
faithfully  and  explicitly,  how  everything 
had  passed  off  so  nicely  and  harmoni- 
ously, and  how  the  new  acquaintance  of 
a  night  and  a  day  had  already  warmed 
into  friendship,  as  if  under  the  charm  of 
some  kind  Fairy's  magic  wand. 

And  again  I  undertook  to  tease  her. 
But  this  time  she  did  not  enter  into  the 
subject  at  all,  but  branched  off  to  another 
topic  at  once.  But  this  did  not  prevent 
her  from  blushing  up  to  that  severed  ear 
lug  of  hers. 


A  week  after  there  came  a  letter  from 
O — n,  with  a  request  for  Dora's  hand. 
How  she  received  the  message,  notwith- 
standing the  surprise,  the  astonishment, 
the  wonderment,  and  the  almost  fright, 
can  be  best  settled  at  once  from  the  fact 
that  Dora  bears  (and  with  sweet  dignity, 
too)  the  famous  name  of  my  once  un- 
known correspondent.  I  need  not  tell 
you,  that  in  congratulating  my  Dora  upon 
her  great  fortune  (woman's  greatest  for- 
tune is  the  possession  of,  and  allegiance 
to,  a  true  man")  I  felt  the  very  opposite  of 
the  lines  of  Moore  : 

"The  sympathy  I  then  betrayed, 
Perhaps  was  but  the  child  of  art; 

The  guile  of  one  who  long  hath  played 
With  all  these  wily  nets  of  heart." 

I  had  "played,  "and  betrayed;  but  at  the 
denouement  of  my  intrigue  sincere  joy 
reigned  in  my  soul,  indemnifying  me 
manifold  for  the  pangs  of  remorse  I  had 
suffered  during  the  progress  of  my  "unin- 
tentional intrigue,"  (if  there  be  such  a 
thing). 

And  Dora  is  not  to  be  blamed  in  the 
least.  Not  a  shadow  of  a  speck  can  tar- 
nish her  virtue's  bright  shield,  though  she 
came  by  a  husband  in  this  peculiar 
way.  For  she  never  knew  of  the 
whole  "conspiracy"  till  after  the  wedding, 
up  to  which  time  the  Professor  had  loyally 
kept  his  word.  At  first  he  gently  teased 
Dora  with  pleasant  hints  and  covert  allu- 
sions, as  to  the  correspondence  produced 
above;  of  course  it  was  all  Greek  to  her; 
her  obstinate  non-recognition  of  his 
intimations  puzzled  him  too;  and  both 
were  a  good  deal  perplexed,  while  I,  as 
a  silent  spectator  of  the  blind-man's-buff 
"held  quiet,"  till  Jack  said  I  was  more 
brilliant  in  his  eyes  and  warmer  to  his 
heart  than  even  the  Daily  Morning  Light, 
and  thus  between  brothers-in-law  and 
sisters-in-law,  the  whole  story  of  the 
anonymous  correspondence  came  out,  to 
the  unruffled  merriment  of  all.  And  the 
Professor,  after  remarking  that  "he  had 
the  wrong  one,  and  yet  the  right  one"  for 
a  dear  life  companion,  remembered 
that  Shakespeare  evening  enough,  to 
quote: 

'All's  well  that  ends  well." 

Leo  Hcefeli. 


A    POND    EXCURSION. 


This  is  the  season  for  '  'outings. ' '  Many, 
whose  means  allow,  hasten  to  the  sea- 
shore, or  to  some  famous  watering-place; 
others  climb  the  mountain  sides  and  take 
their  pleasure  in  picturesque  canons 
amidst  the  sublimely  grand.  Some, 
prone    to    wander,   dare  the   qualms  of 


ocean  travel,  and  make  their  way  to 
foreign  lands;  and  there  are  others  whose 
means  or  inclination  permit  no  such 
peregrinations,  so  they  content  them- 
selves with  a  few  days  stay  at  the  old 
home,  or  among  friends  who  live  nearby. 
Come,  let  us  take  an  out.  I  propose 
an   excursion   that  will  be  inexpensive, 


samples  of  water  with  all  their  living  con- 
tents, from  varying  depths.  Many  inter- 
esting specimens  will  be  found  among 
the  weeds  at  the  bottom  of  the  pond; 
indeed  the  water-weeds  themselves  teem 
with  instructive  interest,  and  to  get  such, 


Figure  2. 
though  surely  of  interest.  I  know  a  pond 
not  far  from  home;  it  is  small  and  not  as 
clear  and  attractive  as  some  ponds  I  have 
known  ;  yet,  in  the  past,  I  have  spent 
many  pleasant  periods  on  its  shores. 

To  do  well  on  our  visit  we  must  be 
provided  with  a  few  special  utensils. 
Here  (figure  1)  is  a  small  scoop-net,  fas- 
tened to  a  walking  stick  for  a  handle; 
with  this  we  can 
skim  the  surface  of 
the  water,  and  en- 
rich ourselves  by 
the  capture  of 
many  aquatic  won- 
ders. We  need 
also  a  dredge  net 
(figure  2),  to  which 
a  long  cord  may  be 
attached;  with  this 
we  shall  be  able  to  gather  from  the  deep- 
er parts  of  the  pond.  Another  valuable 
aid  will  be  a  wide-mouthed  bottle, 
attached  rigidly  to  a  handle;  such  an 
instrument    will    be    of    use    in    taking 


Fig.  4. 
a  dredging  hook  (figure  3)  may  be  used 
to  advantage. 

Now  let  us  make  a  start.  Here  (figure 
4)  is  one  of  the  largest  of  our  beetles,  the 
so-called  Black  Water-Beetle  or  Hydro- 
philous.     Fortunately,    too,    at    another 


Fig.  5- 
sweep  we  capture  the  larva  of  the  same 
creature  (figure  5).  The  specimen  already 
captured  is  a  male;  here  (figure  6)  is  a 
female  of  the  same  species,  with  an  egg 
cluster  on  the  lower  side  of  a  leaf.  Next 
we  take  (figure  7)  a  larva  of  the  huge 
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Dytiscus  beetle,  which  we  have  already 
spoken  of  in  a  previous  number. 


Fig.  6. 
At  one  place  on  the  side  of  the  pond 
a  stream  of  clear  water  enters:  looking 
carefully  at  the  sand  and  gravel  on  the 
bottom,  we  may  observe  some  bits  of 
stone  apparently  moving  of  their  own 
accord.     Let  us  take  some  of  them  out 

and  examine. 
They  prove 
(figure  8)  to 
be  in  reality 
cylindrical 
cases,  com- 
posed of 
bits  of  sand, 
gravel,  frag- 
ments of 
shells,  and  in 
some  cases 
even  bits  of 
wood;  with- 
in each  is 
found  what 
we  ordinarily 
call  a  caddis- 
worm;  in  re- 
ality it  is  the 
larva  of  an 
insect  known  as  the  caddis-fly.  Let  us 
look  closely;  we  may  find  caddis  cases  of 


Fig.  8. 


a  variety  of  forms.  Figure  9  shows  a  large 
one,  and  the  tenant  (enlarged)  [removed 
and  sketched  alongside.  These  larvae  are 
much  prized  as  bait  by  fishermen ;  and 
doubtless,  the  ability  to  construct  for 
themselves  homes  of  hard  material,  is  a 
protective  endowment  from  their 
kind  Creator.  Other  forms  of  i 
caddis  cases  are  shown  in  figures 
10  and  n :  the  former  composed 
of  tiny  snail  shells,  and  the  latter 
of  bits  of  stick;  this  one  is  attach- 
ed to  a  water  plant.  By  protrud- 
ing the  head  and  front  limbs  the 
little  creature  is  able  to  move  along"  the 
bottom  of  the  water.  In  the  adult  state 
the  fly  appears,  as  in  figure  12,  with  ex- 
panded wings,  and,  as  in  figure  13,  when 
at  rest.  Each  of  these  figures  shows  an 
enlarged  view  of  the  caddis  fly.  Another 
sweep  of  the  net  brings 
us  a.wriggling  specimen 
(figure  14)  of  the  curious 
Water  Boatman  or  Boat 
Fly  (Notorecta).  Let 
us  put  him  in  a  bottle  of 
water,  and  watch  his 
ways.  Usually  the  in- 
sect swims  on  the  back; 
its  large  limbs  project- 
ing on  either  side  like 
oars,  from  which  peculi- 
arity the  popular  name 
has  been  bestowed.  A  microscopical 
examination  of  one  of  these  oars  would 
be  of  interest:  the  limbs  are  provided 
with  hairs  or  bristles,  so  placed  that  they 
stand  out  boldly  as  a  stroke  is  made 
against  the  water  in  swimming,  but  they 
collapse  completely  as  the  limb 
is  retracted  for  the  next  stroke.. 
This  is  an  illustration  of  the  prac- 
tice, so  common  among  rowers, 
of  "feathering  the  oar."  We 
may  well  devote  hours  to  the 
study  of  these  interesting  creat- 
ures. They  are  destructive,  Fig.  10. 
however,  boldly  attacking  insects  much 
larger  than  themselves;  fish  raisers  dread 
them  because  of  their  liking  for  the 
spawn  and  the  small  fry.  I  once  watched 
a  struggle  between  a  boat  fly  and  a  large 
bee  that  had  fallen  into  the  water;  the 
fight  lasted  a   full   half-hour;   it   ended, 
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however,     in     the    bee     being     taken 
under. 

Calling  now  the  microscope  to  our  aid, 
we  shall  find  many  beauties  not  visible  to 
the  unassisted  eye.  A 
,  drop  of  pond  water  is 
i'  often  a  world  of  living 
wonders.  Let  us  make 
careful  selections  of 
samples,  then  repair 
to  a  quiet  spot  and 
examine.  Fortunately 
we  see  an  Amoeba 
(figure  15)  in  the  field 
of  instrument;  this  is 
shown  in  the  figure 
immensely  magnified.  The  irregular 
shape,  as  sketched,  is  not  a  characteristic 
form  of  the  animal:  the  irregularity,  how- 
ever, is  characteristic.  The  creature  is 
almost  constantly  changing  its  form;  the 


Fig.  12. 
projections  are  called  false  feet ;  by 
thrusting  such  out  in  one  direction,  and 
retracting  them  on  the  other  side,  the 
creature  is  able  to  move  sluggishly.  In 
structure  it  appears  scarcely  more  corn- 


Fig.  13. 
plicated  than  a  bit  of  jelly;  yet  that  jelly 
is  alive  and  is  endowed  with  the  power 
of  reproduction. 

Here  (figure  16)  is  a  colony  of  bell 
animalculae,  ( Vorticellae)  revealed,  by 
the  microscope,  on  the  lower  side  of  a 


leaf  of  duck-weed.  Each  of  those  bell- 
like structures  is  a  complete  animal;  the 
fringe  of  hairs  or  cilia  seen  around  the 
upper  disc  is  of  service  to  the  creature  in 
procuring  its  food.  When  disturbed,  the 
animals  retract  themselves,  each  into 
a  ball — like  a  blossom  closed  for  the 
night. 

The  tiny  crustacean  Cyclops  (figure  17) 
next  claims  our  attention.  These  can 
barely  be  seen 
with  the  naked 
eye.  The  upper 
figure  shows  the 
male,  and  the 
lower  the  female 
cyclops,  with  her 
egg  sacs.  There 
is  an  old  myth,  ^^EssiEEES: 
that  there  once  ■ 
existed  a  race  of  FlS<  J4- 

giants  called  Cyclops;  each  had  but  a 
single  eye,  and  this  was  set  in  the  center 
of  the  forehead.  The  little  animal  under 
our  glass  has  been  named  cyclops,  be- 
cause it  has  but  one  eye,  and  this  is  situ- 
ated in  the  center  of  the  head.  Among 
these  interesting  creatures  the  females 
greatly  preponderate,  and  the  rapidity  of 
their  increase  is  astounding.     Dr.  M.  C. 


Fig.  15. 
Cook,  of  England,  has  made  this  illus- 
tration of  multiplication  among  the 
cyclops:  "Let  lis  suppose  a  man  to  count 
this  progeny  one  by  one,  at  the  rate  of 
sixty  per  minute,  for  twelve  hours  per 
clay,  for  six  days  a  week — a  rate  it  would 
be  impossible  to  sustain — it  would  occupy 
him  for  three  hundred  and  twenty-nine 
years  and  a  half  and  upwards,  to  count 
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all  the  progeny  of  one  female  cyclops 
during  twelve  months.  In  reality  such 
a  progeny  never  survives,  because  they 
are  continually  the  victims?  of  predaceous 
animals,  but  this  is  an  estimate  of  the 
enormous*  possibil- 
ities of  increase, 
were  all  conflicting 
and  antagonistic 
circumstances  re- 
moved." 

Another  interest- 
ing crustacean  is 
the  Water-Flea,  ot 
which  there  are 
several  species. The 
common  water- 
flea  {Daphnia  pul- 
ex)  is  shown  in 
figure  1 8  as  it  ap- 
pears under  a  med- 
ium power.  Figure 
19  shows  an  enlarged  view  of  one  of 
those  little  vermillion  specks  so  often 
seen  among  water  weeds,  and  in  clear 
'water.  They  are  called 
Water-Mites,and  sometimes, 
incorrectly,  red  water-spid- 
ers ;  they  are  not  really 
jt  spiders.  It  is  a  strange  fact 
that  the  young  water-mite 
has  fewer  legs  than  has  the 
adult.  Before  the  young 
are  capable  of  swimming, 
they  sometimes  attach  them- 
selves to  the  bodies  of  aqua- 
tic insects,  such  as  beetles 
and  are  carried  about    by 


their  hosts,  till  they  are  able  to   move 
freely  of  themselves. 

Now  we  have  a    specimen   of   those 
wonderful  little   creatures,   the   Rotifers 


S*5 

Fig.  18. 
(figure  20).     They  are  characterized  by 
bearing  upon  their  heads  or  forward  parts 
peculiar  organs  which 
are  almost  constantly 
in  motion,  and  which 
resemble        revolving 
wheels.      Indeed,   the    j- 
name,  "wheel  animal-  r  \ 

cules,"  has  long  been  Fig.  19. 

the  popular  designation  of  these  tiny 
creatures.  The  "wheel,"  however,  is 
now  known  to  be  an  ex- 
panded disc,  fringed  with  rows 
of  delicate  hairs,  which  are  kept 
in  rapid  motion.  Our  time  is 
spent,  and  we  must  content 
ourselves  with  simply  glancing 
at  the  animal. 

These  and  literally  a  thousand 
other  things  of  interest  we  may 
find  in  one  search  in  and  about 
the  ponds.  The  specimens 
illustrated  in  the  foregoing 
are  but  a  small  part  of  actual 
captures  in  a  two  hours'  hunt 
at  the  pond   in   Liberty   Park, 


Salt  Lake  City. 


James  E.  Talmage. 


Y.  M.  M.  I.  A.  CONFERENCE. 


The  General  Conference  of  the 
Young  Men's  Mutual  Improvement  As- 
sociations, convened  Sunday,  May  31st, 
1891,  at  ten  o'clock  a.  m.,  in  the  Taber- 
nable,  Salt  Lake  City.  There  were  pre- 
sent on  the  stand:  Of  the  General 
Superintendency,  Moses  Thatcher,  As- 
sistant Superintendents  Junius  F.  Wells, 
Rodney  C.  Badger  and  Milton  H.  Hardy; 
also  Apostles  Heber  J.  Grant,  Abra- 
ham H.  Cannon,  and  Anthon  H. 
Lund,  the  Presidency  of  Salt  Lake  Stake 


and    other    prominent    officers    of    the 
Church. 

The  Twenty-first  Ward  Glee  Club,  con- 
ducted by  Elder  T.W.McIntyre,  furnished 
the  singing,  opening  with  the  hymn, 
Hark,  hark,  my  soul  ! 

Prayer  by  Bishop  W.  B.  Preston. 

The  Glee  Club  sang: 

God  is  love. 

Elder  Junius  F.  Wells  announced  that 
President  Wilford  Woodruff  was  unable 
to  be  present  and   deliver  the  opening 
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address,  but  would,  if  his  health  per- 
mitted, attend  other  meetings  of  the 
conference. 

Elder  Charles  W.  Penrose  made  the 
opening  address,  and  said,  in  substance: 
— I  regret  very  much  that  President 
Woodruff  is  unable  to  be  present,  first, 
because  I  would  have  liked  to  hear  him 
address  us,  and  secondly,  because  in  his 
absence  it  has  fallen  to  my  lot  to  speak 
at  this  time.  I  have  always  taken  great 
interest  in  the  work  of  these  improve- 
ment associations.  They  were  organized 
for  the  purpose  of  instructing  the  youth  of 
Zion  and  thus  qualify  them  for  the  build- 
ing up  of  the  Church  and  Kingdom  of 
God.  They  were  formed  in  order  that 
our  young  men  might  reflect  upon  each 
other  the  light  they  had  received,  that 
thus  all  might  be  benefited  in  acquiring 
knowledge  of  things  that  are  of  eternal 
importance.  It  is  a  pleasure  to  note  the 
success  that  has  crowned  the  efforts  to 
win  young  men  from  evil  ways  and 
habits,  and  place  them  in  a  position 
where  they  can  become  useful  citizens  in 
this  life  and  attain  glory  and  exaltation  in 
the  life  to  come. 

These  associations  were  not  organized 
simply  for  amusement,  but  more  particu- 
larly to  be  instrumental  in  the  attainment 
and  spread  of  intelligence,  which  is  "the 
glory  of  God;"  so  that  when  the  fathers 
pass  away,  the  young  men  may  be  pre- 
pared to  come  to  the  front  and  perform 
even  a  greater  work  than  that  which 
their  fathers  performed.  This  we  should 
always  keep  in  view.  And  while 
amusement  is  mingled  with  instruction, 
the  members  should  meet  together 
specially  in  order  to  receive  correct  infor- 
mation and  inspiration  from  the  Highest 
Source,  so  that  they  may  become  Saints 
indeed.  We  can  see  that  the  field  of  the 
work  of  God  is  continually  enlarging. 
It  is  much  wider  now  than  it  was  ten 
years  ago.  As  our  experience  grows,  so 
the  field  of  our  labors  widens.  Our 
young  men  and  women  ought,  therefore, 
to  be  better  informed  than  their  fathers 
were,  not  only  in  things  pertaining  to  the 
temporal  welfare  of  mankind,  but  also  in 
eternal  things.  We  are  as  yet  only  in  the 
commencement  of  this  great  and  impor- 


tant work.  What  we  have  accomplished 
is  small  compared  to  that  which  will  yet 
be  performed.  The  earth  is  to  be  re- 
deemed from  all  that  is  evil.  It  must  be 
made  a  heaven,  for  the  will  of  God  is  to 
be  done  on  earth  as  it  is  done  in  heaven, 
and  tremendous  changes  must  be  wrought 
before  this  can  be  effected. 

This  work  of  redemption  devolves 
upon  us  and  upon  our  children  after  us. 
Hence  they  must  be  properly  instructed 
from  earliest  childhood,  that  they  may 
be  prepared  to  perform  the  labor  and 
receive  the  blessings  in  store  for  those 
who  become  saviors  of  men. 

I  rejoice  in  the  prospect  before  us.  I 
can,  to  some  extent  at  least,  perceive  the 
magnitude  of  the  work  and  the  greatness 
of  the  glory.  Therefore,  I  am  glad  to 
see  the  young  men  associate  for  mutual 
improvement,  and  to  receive  such  in- 
structions as  will  qualify  them  to  fulfil 
their  high  destiny. 

As  a  friend,  I  would  earnestly  urge 
young  men  who  have  not  joined  the 
associations  to  do  so,  that  their  energies 
may  be  turned  in  the  best  direction.  We 
cannot  fulfil  our  destiny  by  taking  a 
course  similar  to  that  of  the  people  of  the 
world.  While  we  are  made  of  the  same 
kind  of  elements  as  others,  and  require 
food  and  clothing,  and  must  labor  in  like 
manner,  we  have  a  special  mission  to 
redeem  the  world,  and  must,  therefore, 
be  a  different  people,  living  such  lives 
and  devoted  to  such  principles  and  labors 
as  will  effect  the  end  in  view.  We  are 
all  called  for  this  purpose.  The  youth  of 
Zion  have  a  special  mission,  to  aid  in  the 
accomplishment  of  this  great  work.  But 
God  will  not  compel  them  to  perform 
it,  or  force  them  to  do  His  will.  Our 
children  must  be  free,  as  we  are  free.  No 
one  can  be  compelled  to  do  right.  But 
we  should  be  willing  and  glad  to  take 
the  responsibility  that  belongs  to  us,  that 
we  may  receive  the  reward  which  is  in 
store  for  us.  There  are  various  missions 
for  the  sons  of  men.  Some  have  been 
called  to  be  statesmen,  others  to  be  war- 
riors or  leaders  in  various  directions. 
But  the  Latter-day  Saints  have  been 
called  to  a  special  work  and  to  receive  a 
special  reward. 
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The  pleasures  of  this  world  are  evan- 
escent. They  fade  away  like  the  beauty 
of  the  rose.  We  ought  to  seek  for  those 
joys  which  will  be  ours  when  the  body 
decays,  and  in  the  resurrection  state,  and 
throughout  eternity.  Character  is  the 
great  thing.  It  is  not  what  people  think 
of  us,  but  what  we  really  are,  that  is  and 
will  be  of  value  to  us.  And  in  the  Mutual 
Improvement  Associations  the  aim  is  to 
form  our  characters  on  a  solid  basis,  to 
build  them  up  with  good  and  abiding 
qualities,  and  make  us  god-like  in  spirit 
and  nature.  As  to  pleasure,  there  is 
nothing  like  being  quickened  in  mind 
and  spirit  by  the  Holy  Ghost.  To  be 
filled  with  the  Spirit  of  God, to  have  com- 
munion with  the  higher  powers,  to  know 
that  we  are  in  the  path  of  right,  and  that 
we  are  accepted  of  God,  is  greater  joy 
than  anything  earth  can  afford. 

There  is  no  abiding  happiness  in  that 
which  is  evil  or  contrary  to  the  will  of 
God.  It  may  give  temporary  enjoyment, 
but  afterwards  comes  remorse,  if  there 
is  any  conscience  left.  In  doing  that 
which  God  approves  there  is  no  regret, 
but  joy  and  peace  and  confidence — 
confidence  in  God  and  confidence  in 
ourselves. 

Now,  it  is  that  otir  young  men  may  be 
taken  out  of  the  ways  that  are  evil,  and 
be  prepared  for  present  usefulness  and 
eternal  glory  that  these  associations  have 
been  formed.  May  the  light  and  intelli- 
gence of  heaven  rest  upon  the  officers 
and  all  the  members,  and  may  God  guide 
and  bless  the  exercises  of  this  conference! 

Elder  Willard  Young  read  an  excel- 
lent paper  on  "Education"  which  will 
be  published  in  full. 

Heber  S.  Goddard  sang  a  baritone 
solo — "Exult  now,  ye  faithful." 

Superintendent  George  W.  Brimhall, 
of  Utah  Stake,  Superintendent  James  H. 
Wilcox,  of  Davis  Stake,  Superintendent 
Samuel  Davis,of  Malad  Stake, and  Super- 
intendent Charles  Heyborne,  of  Parowan 
Stake  made  brief  verbal  reports  of  the 
Associations  in  their  respective  localities. 

Superintendent  Milton  H.  Hardy  gave 
an  account  of  his  labors  in  the  interest  of 
the  Young  Men's  Mutual  Improvement 
Associations.     He  had  had  great  pleasure 


and  satisfaction  in  the  special  work  in 
which  he  had  been  engaged.  He  had 
been  received  with  cordiality  everywhere. 
He  had  visited  twenty  Stakes  and  laid 
the  details  of  the  work  of  systematic 
home  reading  before  the  officers  as  well 
as  before  the  general  public,  endeavoring 
to  explain  it  in  all  its  bearings.  It  is  a 
significant  fact  that  the  meetings  of  the 
associations  have,  in  a  few  places,  dwin- 
dled down  almost  to  mere  children's 
gatherings.  This  we  have  endeavored  to 
remedy  and  it  is  apparent  that  wherever 
home  reading  and  class  work  have  been 
adopted  and  carried  out,  golden  results 
have  accrued. 

President  Angus  M.  Cannon  made  a 
few  closing  remarks,  referring  to  the  first 
organization  of  a  young  men's  improve- 
ment association  in  the  Seventh  Ward, 
with  which  he  was  connected,  and  said  it 
was  very  gratifying  to  him  to  see  how  the 
effort  had  been  perfected  from  time  to 
time.  The  associations  now  occupy  a 
place  which  cannot  be  filled  by  any  other 
organization.  They  have  become  schools 
where  deacons,  teachers,  priests,  and 
elders  can  obtain  the  best  education  for 
their  callings,  and  it  has  been  noted  that 
the  best  missionaries  have  graduated  in 
these  associations. 

The  Glee  Club  sang : 

"Comrades  in  Arms." 

Benediction  by  Elder  George  Goddard. 

Adjourned  till  2  o'clock  p.  m. 

2   P.    M. 

At  this  service,  there  was  a  very  large 
attendance,  the  galleries  were  filled  and 
President  Woodruff,  who  was  unable  to 
attend  the  forenoon  service,  was  present 
as  were  many  of  the  Apostles. 

The  Tabernacle  Choir,  under  the 
leadership  of  Brother  Evan  Stephens, 
sang  the  hymn  beginning: 

Behold,  the  mountain  of  the  Lord 
In  latter  days  shall  rise. 
Prayer  was  offered  by  Elder  Rodney 
C.  Badger. 

The  choir  sang  the  hymn: 
Lord,  wilt  thou  hear  me  when   I  pray, 
I  am  forever  Thine  ! 

The  Priesthood  of  the  Fifth  Ward, 
Salt  Lake  City,  officiated  in  the  admin- 
istration of  the  Sacrament. 
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Elder  Benjamin  Cluff,  Jr.,  gave  a  lec- 
ture on  the  subject  of  "Self  Culture," 
which  will  be  published  in  full. 

Elder  Junius  F.  Wells  next  read  a  com- 
munication from  President  Joseph  F. 
Smith,  addressed  to  President  Woodruff, 
which  will  be  found  in  another  part  of 
this  magazine. 

President  Wilford  Woodruff  said  the 
Primary,  the  Sabbath  School,  and  the 
Mutual  Improvement  Association  were 
the  three  institutions  established  in  these 
mountain  valleys  to  prepare  and  qualify 
the  rising  generation  for  their  labors  for 
time  and  eternity.  The  responsibility 
resting  upon  our  children  was  very  great; 
their  position  in  this  respect  was,  in  a 
great  measure,  different  from  the  rest  of 
the  world.  They  had  been  gathered  here 
to  the  mountains  of  Israel  and  become 
associated  with  the  Church  of  Jesus  Chris 
of  Latter-day  Saints.  Their  fathers  had 
been  called  upon  during  the  generation 
that  had  passed,  and  had  gone  to  preach 
the  gospel  to  the  inhabitants  of  the  earth; 
and  the  children  were  required  to  follow 
in  their  footsteps.  The  Elders  who  had 
gone  abroad  to  proclaim  that  gospel  had 
been  called  largely  from  the  Mutual  Im- 
provement Associations.  He  felt  that 
they  were  engaged  in  a  great  cause,  and 
would  say  to  the  teachers  in  the  organi- 
zations, male  and  female,  "You  will  be 
blessed  for  what  you  have  done."  Let 
them  not  be  discouraged  or  weary  in 
well  doing.  As  they  sowed  so  would 
they  reap.  He  had  watched  the  progress 
of  these  institutions  almost  from  their 
commencement,  and  the  Lord  would 
assuredly  reward  those  who  labored  in 
them.  We  had  been  informed  by  reve- 
lation that  whatever  knowledge  a  man 
obtained  by  his  diligence  and  persever- 
ance here  in  the  flesh  would  remain  with 
him  in  the  morning  of  the  resurrection. 
It  would  pay  any  man  or  woman  to 
treasure  up  wisdom  and  understanding, 
and  do  all  the  good  he  or  she  could  here; 
for  we  were  on  a  mission.  He  prayed 
that  all  those  who  were  engaged  in  this 
excellent  cause  would  continue  in  their 
efforts,  and  seek  to  induce  others  to  be- 
come associated  with  them.  He  be- 
sought them  to  labor  while  the  day  lasts, 


for  "the  night  cometh  when  no  man  can 
work." 
The  choir  sang  the  "Pilgrims'  Chorus." 
ElderLyman  R.Martineau,  of  Cache,  and 
Elder  Wm.  G.  Brough,  of  Morgan,  made 
verbal  reports  concerning  their  stake  as- 
sociations. 

Apostle  Heber  J.  Grant  then  addressed 
the  congregation,  remarking  that  he  had 
always  taken  a  deep  interest  in  the  wel- 
fare of  the  young  among  the  Latter-day 
Saints,  and  in  all  the  instructions  he  had 
given  in  the  meetings  of  the  Mutual  Im- 
provement Associations,  his  principal 
theme  had  been  the  testimony  of  the 
Gospel.  We  heard  a  great  deal  about 
education;  but  to  his  mind  that  education 
which  gave  us  the  testimony,  and  led  us 
to  walk  in  the  path  that  reached  out  to 
life  eternal,  was  the  kind  of  education 
most  likely  to  prove  valuable  to  us. 
There  were  a  great  many  who,  because 
of  the  scientific  knowledge  they  had 
gained,  rejected  God,  claiming  that  they 
could  demonstrate  thereby  the  non-ex- 
istence of  the  Creator.  He  had  no  fear, 
however,  that  the  false  sciences  of  the 
day  would  have  any  injurious  effect 
whatever  upon  our  young  men  who  had 
received  a  Gospel  testimony.  The 
speaker  earnestly  exhorted  the  members 
of  the  various  Mutual  Improvement  As- 
sociations in  our  midst  to  be  earnest  in 
all  they  undertook,  and  to  pursue  it  with 
energy  and  understanding;  for  it  was 
within  the  power  of  every  young  man  to 
succeed  in  the  battle  of  life. 

Elder  Junius  F.  Wells  announced  that 
a  great  singing  contest  would  take  place 
this  (Monday)  evening  in  the  Tabernacle. 

The  choir  then  sang  the  anthem, '  'Heav- 
enly Father."  (Words  by  H.  W.  Nais- 
bitt,  music  by  Prof.  J.  J.  Daynes). 

Benediction  by  Elder  W.  S.  Burton. 
7:30  p.  M. 

The  Tabernacle  Choir  and  congrega- 
tion sang: 

How  firm  a  foundation,  ye  Saints  of  the   Lord, 
Is  laid  for  your  faith  in  His  excellent  word. 

Prayer  by  Apostle  Abraham  H.  Can- 
non. 

The  choir  sang,  "The  Vales  of 
Deseret." 

Apostle  Moses  Thatcher  then  gave  a 
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lecture  on  the  "Mission  and  Opportuni- 
ties of  the  Mutual  Improvement  Associa- 
tions," which  we  will  publish  in  full  at  an 
early  day. 

A  male  chorus  was  sung  by  the  Har- 
mony Glee  Club. 

Superintendent  Angus  T.  Wright  de- 
livered a  lecture  on  "The  Corner  Stone  of 
Character." 

Superintendent  Joseph  H.  Felt  re- 
ported the  condition  of  the  associations 
in  Salt  Lake  Stake. 

The  Choir  sang  a  Motette,  "God  of 
Israel,"  composed  by  Evan  Stephens. 

Benediction  by  Elder  B.  H.  Roberts. 
Monday,  June  ist,  1891,  10  a.  m. 

Singing  classes,  from  south  and  west 
of  Salt  Lake,  conducted  by  Prof.  H.  E. 
Giles,  sang: 

Arise,  O  glorious  Zion. 

Prayer  by  Elder  A.  F.  McDonald. 

Singing: 

My  God,  the  spring  of  all  my  joys. 

Bishop  Orson  F.  Whitney  was  the  first 
speaker.  He  said  it  was  a  hopeful  sign 
to  see  the  young  people  of  Zion  throw- 
ing off  their  careless  habits  and  putting 
on  the  armor  of  righteousness. 

This  was  the  birthday  of  President 
Brigham  Young.  The  speaker  regreted 
that  there  were  no  more  present  to  cele- 
brate it.  Referring  to  the  work  of  Pre- 
sident Young,  the  speaker  quoted  a 
statement  of  a  former  federal  official  to 
the  effect  that  Brigham  Young,  if  he  had 
been  educated,  would  have  made  "his 
mark"  and  "died  many  times  a  million- 
aire." The  speaker  had  replied  that 
Brigham  Young  had  made  his  mark  any- 
way, and  a  pretty  deep  mark  at  that. 
His  name  and  that  of  Joseph  Smith 
would  live  when  the  Goulds,  Vanderbilts 
and  Rothchilds  would  be  forgotten.  The 
Gentiles  may  seek  for  riches,  but  it  is  for 
us  to  possess  the  riches  of  eternity.  The 
only  time  it  was  necessary  for  God  to  re- 
veal the  fact  that  something  must  be 
done  to  save  the  Church,  was  when  in 
Kirtland,  in  the  years  1835  and  1837,  the 
people  left  the  service  of  God  and  went 
groveling  after  the  things  of  this  world. 
Inspired  of  God,  the  Prophet  Joseph  took 
steps  to  check  this  tendency,  and  the 
Church  prospered  again. 


The  youth  of  Zion  should  take  pattern 
from  the  acts  of  Jesus,  who  set  up  the 
child  as  an  example  of  His  who  should 
be  the  greatest  in  the  Kingdom  of  God. 
Servants  of  God  in  all  ages  have  been 
His  ministers  to  His  people,  and  this  is 
greatness  enough.  Jesus  illustrated  this 
principle  when  He  washed  His  disciples 
feet.  It  is  glorious  to  serve  for  the  good 
of  others,  and  the  Lord  had  showed  the 
chief  characteristic  of  a  great  man  in  the 
eyes  of  God.  Greater  is  he  who  is  able 
to  serve  others,  than  he  who  is  only  fit 
to  be  waited  upon.  We  cannot  all  ex- 
pect to  hold  high  positions,  but  we  can 
all  be  noble  and  good.  Greatness  does 
not  consist  in  sitting  upon  a  high  seat. 
God  is  not  great  merely  because  He  sits 
above  the  universe.  His  intelligence  is 
His  glory,  and  it  is  within  the  reach  ot 
His  humblest  child  to  become  like  unto 
Him,  by  walking  in  His  paths. 

Training  and  education  are  necessary 
for  the  children  of  God,  and  such  need 
not  lead  to  apostasy.  Oliver  Cowdery 
and  Sidney  Rigdon  did  not  fall  because 
of  their  education  and  eloquence.  It  was 
because  they  lacked  something  greater 
than  these — integrity,  "the  corner  stone 
of  character."  God  will  not  cast  a  man 
off  on  account  of  his  self-culture.  He 
expects  us  to  cultivate  the  gifts  we 
possess;  otherwise  those  gifts  would  have 
been  withheld  and  the  opportunity  to 
cultivate  them  lacking. 

A  quartette, 

O  world,  so  wondrous  fair, 
was  rendered  by  Boshard  and  Pyre  Bros, 
of  Provo. 

Apostle  John  Henry  Smith  referred 
with  pleasure  and  praise  to  the  exercises 
of  the  Conference.  The  work  of  the 
Mutual  Improvement  Associations  had 
ever  possessed  a  great  interest  for  him. 
The  more  associations  of  this  kind  there 
are  between  the  young  people  in  Zion, 
the  greater  will  be  the  good  accomplished 
and  the  usefulness  attained. 

Reference  was  made  to  the  dangers  ot 
idleness  and  the  want  of  an  object  in  life. 
Education  should  be  of  such  a  character 
as  to  fit  its  possessor  for  usefulness  in  his 
special  calling.  Practical  usefulness 
should  be  the  key-note  of  every  young 


K  M.  M.  I.  A.   CONEERENCE. 


349 


man  who  receives  this  training,  for  theory 
without  practice  is  not  of  great  service. 
In  all  this  training  the  thought  should  be 
uppermost  in  the  mind  that  God  lives. 

Speaking  of  the  thoughts  of  Professor 
Proctor,  the  speaker  quoted  one  of  the 
statements  of  that  great  man  to  the  effect 
that  the  theory,  regarding  heavenly 
bodies,  might  or  might  not  develop  into 
truth.  Compare  this  uncertainty  with  the 
assurance  of  the  faith  of  the  Latter-day 
Saints,  and  it  will  be  seen  how  that  theory 
pales  into  insignificance.  The  sons 
and  daughters  of  Zion  should  be  trained 
in  these  associations  in  all  things  that 
are  noble  and  elevating.   ' 

The  testimony  of  one  man  outside  the 
pale  of  the  Church  had  been  born  to  the 
speaker,  that  the  young  people  of  Zion 
are  free  from  the  galling  sins  so  prevalent 
in  the  world.  This  tendency  to  work  per- 
fection must  be  enternal,  and  the  educa- 
tion of  our  fellows  will  follow  ours. 
Emulate  every  good  example  seen  and 
attempt  to  reach  the  perfection  exempli- 
fied in  the  life  of  Christ. 

Superintendent  D.  K.  Brown  of  Juab 
Stake,  Counselor  J.  C.  Bentley,  of  the  St. 
George  Stake,  Counselor  Niels  Madsen.of 
Box  Elder,  and  Elder  G.  W.  Irvin,  of  the 
San  Luis  Stake,  reported  the  condition  of 
the  associations  in  their  respective  stakes. 

Elder  William  S.  Burton,  treasurer  of 
the  Y.  M.  M.  I.  A.,  spoke  of  his  connec- 
tion and  labor  with  this  organization,  and 
his  joy  in  its  success.  Cordiality  and 
welcome  are  shown  the  brethren  who 
travel  among  the  associations,  and  the 
young  people  show  a  great  interest  in 
the  work.  Still,  there  is  a  great  deal  of 
indifference  among  the  young,  but  the 
majority  of  them  are  studying  their  la- 
bors more  fully.  Missionary  labors  can 
be  profitably  performed  at  home,  and 
great  pleasure  is  afforded  by  the  fact  that 
appointments  for  this  work  are  being 
made,  for  the  youth  of  Zion  are  among 
the  brightest  spirits  on  earth,  and  their 
talents  should  not  be  allowed  to  go  un- 
employed. 

The  classes  sang  the  anthem, 
Blessed  be  the  Lord  God. 

Benediction  by  Counselor  Joseph  E. 
Taylor. 


Monday  afternoon,  2  p.  m. 
Meeting  opened  by  congregation  singing 

We  thank  thee  O  God  for  a  Prophet. 
Prayer  by  Elder  James  E.  Little. 
Congregation  sang  : 
Now  let  us  rejoice  in  the  day  of  salvation. 

Apostle  Apraham  H.Cannon  was  called 
to  address  the  congregation.  He  spoke 
of  the  great  mission  and  destiny  of  the 
youth  of  Zion,  and  expressed  the  thought 
that  few  have  fully  comprehended  its  ex- 
tent. He  said  it  was  a  mistaken  idea 
that  the  greater  part  of  the  work  had 
already  been  performed.  The  youth  of 
Zion  will  be  required  to  bear  a  much 
heavier  burden  than  has  been  placed  on 
the  shoulders  of  their  fathers.  Every  one 
must  have  the  testimony  of  Jesus  in  order 
to  do  the  work  awaiting  him.  Without 
this  testimony  worldly  brilliance  and  pow- 
er will  be  of  comparatively  little  avail.  It 
is  better  for  men  and  women  to  be  desti- 
tute of  wealth  and  earthly  power  than, 
possessing  these,  to  lose  the  testimony  ot 
the  Gospel.  Physical  culture  is  necessary 
in  order  that  our  bodies  may  be  strong 
enough  for  the  work  before  us.  While 
the  average  life  of  man  in  the  world  at 
large  is  shortened  to  thirty  three  years, 
it  is  impossible  for  the  Latter-day  Saints 
to  extend  this  limit  to  a  century.  A  cry- 
ing evil  is  prevalent  in  the  world,  and  in 
New  England  it  is  very  pronounced.  This 
evil  is  the  deterioration  of  physical  cul- 
ture and  the  retrogression  of  the 
human  family.  This  nation  is  thus 
threatened  with  disintegration,  and  it  is 
time  that  the  Latter-day  Saints  were  pre- 
paring for  their  great  mission  of  saving 
this  nation  and  this  government. 

The  field  for  the  exercises  of  the  talents 
of  the  young  people  is  unlimited,  and  the 
battle  before  them  is  a  battle  of  intellect- 
ual powers,  a  conflict  of  men  and  women 
who  have  received  the  truth  from  heaven, 
combating  error  and  its  representatives. 

The  speaker  exhorted  the  people  to 
gain  perfection  in  their  pursuits,  and  not 
to  be  content  with  mediocrity.  "Only 
those  who  endure  to  the  end  will  gain  sal- 
vation," and  only  those  who  gain  perfec- 
tion in  their  calling  will  receive  the  great- 
est possible  reward. 

Elder  George  D.  Pyper  read  the  sum- 
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mary  of  the  statistical  report  ofthe  Y.  M. 
M.  I.  A.,  which  will  be  published 
in  the  August  Contributor. 

Bishop  William  B.  Preston,  in  an  en- 
couraging address  to  the  youth,  urged 
upon  them  the  necessity  of  upholding 
the  light  of  the  Gospel,  and  invoked 
blessings  upon  the  cause  of  mutual  im- 
provement. 

Counselor  Lewis  Anderson,  of  Sanpete 
Stake  and  Counselor  William  Howard  of 
Emery  Stake,  reported  the  condition  of 
their  associations. 

Elder  Junius  F.  Wells  presented  the 
officers  of  the  Y.  M.  M.  LA.,  for  the  votes 
of  the  congregation.  All  were  unanimous- 
ly sustained  as  follows:  Wilford  Wood- 
ruff, General  Superintendent;  Joseph  F. 
Smith  and  Moses  Thatcher,  Counselors; 
Junius  F.  Wells,  M.  H.  Hardy,  Joseph  A. 
West,  R.  C.  Badger,  Assistants  to  Gen- 
eral Superintendency;  George  D.  Pyper, 
Secretary;  William  S.  Burton,  Treasurer; 
Evan  Stephens,  Director  of  Music. 

Apostle  Moses  Thatcher  presented  the 
names  of  the  following  brethren  to  act  as 
special  missionaries  in  the  mutual  im- 
provement cause  throughout  Zion.  He 
stated  that  instructions  as  to  the  labors 
required  of  them  would  be  written,  and 
that  it  was  expected  they  would  give  two 
or  three  months  during  the  autumn  to 
this  mission,  going,  as  foreign  missionar- 
ies do,  without  purse  or  scrip,  and  devot- 
ing their  entire  time  for  that  period  to  the 
labors  assigned  them.  He  said  it  was 
possible  that  some  of  the  brethren  called 
might  be  so  situated  as  to  make  it  im- 
practicable for  them  to  respond  to  this  call, 
but  hoped  that  all  would  accept  the  ap- 
pointment cheerfully,  as  it  was  considered 
a  most  important  mission.  He  then  read 
the  list  of  names  : 

Richard  W.  Young,  Salt  Lake  City, 
George  M.  Cannon,  Salt  Lake  City, 
Heber  M.  Wells,  Salt  Lake  City, 
D.  L.  Murdock,  Salt  Lake  City, 

George  F.  Felt,  Salt  Lake  City, 

Ezra  T.  Stevenson,  Salt  Lake  City, 
Willard  Young,  Salt  Lake  City, 

G.  Albert  Smith,  Salt  Lake  City, 

J.  H.  Moyle,  Salt  Lake  City, 

W.  J.  Beattie,  Salt  Lake  City, 

George  E.  Blair,         Salt  Lake  City, 


ty, 
ty, 
ty, 
ty, 
ty, 
ty, 
ty, 
ty, 
ty, 
ty, 


A.  S   Geddes,  Salt  Lake  C 

D.  F.  Davis,  Salt  Lake  C 

Frank  Y.  Taylor,  Salt  Lake  C 
Joseph  Christenson,  Salt  Lake  C 
Charles  S.  Burton,  Salt  Lake  C 
Thomas  W.  Sloan,  Salt  Lake  C 
Thomas  Hull,  Salt  Lake  C 

Nephi  Morris,  Salt  Lake  C 

W.  B.  Dougall,  Jr.,  Salt  Lake  C 
Ernest  Romney,  Salt  Lake  C 

Charles  C.  Richards,  Ogden, 

Thomas  Y.  Stanford,  Ogden, 

James  E.  Ballantyne,  Ogden, 

Haskell  Shurtliff,  Ogden, 

Josiah  Cluff,  Provo, 

W.  H.  King,  Provo, 

Geo.W.ThatcherJr.,  Logan, 

Seth  Langton,  Logan. 

Elder  Junius  F.  Wells  expressed  his 
pleasure  in  the  exercises  of  the  Confer- 
ence. He  spoke  of  the  appointment  ot 
missionaries  to  the  different  Stakes  of 
Zion,  and  the  great  impetus  which  would 
be  imparted  to  the  work  of  mutual  im- 
provement. The  field  of  labor  here 
opened  up  is  a  broad  and  important  one. 
The  appointment  of  a  number  of  the  re- 
presentative young  men  of  the  Territory, 
to  labor  for  a  season  among  the  Associa- 
tions and  the  young  men  of  the  com- 
munity, will  result  in  great  mutual 
benefit.  He  therefore  congratulated 
those  who  had  thus  been  called,  and  felt 
sure  that  the  blessings  they  would  gain 
by  a  performance  of  this  mission  would 
be  of  an  exceedingly  profitable  character. 
Young  men  should  begin  at  once  to 
serve  God,  and  not  put  off  this  labor 
until  the  vigor  of  the  body  has  de- 
parted. The  future  of  Zion  depends 
upon  her  youth,  and  the  promise  has 
been  given  that  they  will  not  be  recreant. 
The  Lord  has  preserved  the  integrity  of 
these  societies  against  various  discourag- 
ing circumstances  and  opposing  forces. 
The  speaker  hoped  that  the  work  of  this 
Conference  would  infuse  new  life  into  the 
Associations  throughout  Zion. 

A  quartette  was   then   sung    by   four 

young  men  from  Second  Ward,  Ogden: 

Like  the  woodland  roses. 

Conference  adjourned  to  June,  1892,  the 

precise  date  to  be  announced  hereafter. 

Benediction  by  Elder  George  D.  Pyper. 


LETTER    FROM    PRESIDENT   JOSEPH    F.   SMITH. 


President  Woodruff: 

Dear  Brother  : — Having  received 
notice  that  the  Mutual  Improvement  As- 
sociations will  hold  their  general  confer- 
ence on  the  first  of  June,  I  desire,  as 
circumstances  will  not  permit  my  personal 
attendance  thereat,  to  express  myself 
briefly  by  letter  to  the  conference,  in  the 
hope  that  I  may  continue  to  be  remem- 
bered by  the  Saints  and  by  the  youth  of 
Zion,  among  whom  I  have  joyously  la- 
bored in  times  past,  but  of  whose  society 
I  have  been  deprived  for  several  years. 
It  is  with  a  sense  of  deep  gratitude  to  the 
great  Giver  of  all  good  that  I  recall  His 
manifold  mercies  to  myself  and  to  the 
whole  household  of  faith  during  the 
searching  period  through  which  we  have 
passed,  and  are  still  passing. 

In  every  step  of  the  progress  made  by 
the  Saints  from  the  beginning,  the  im- 
press of  the  divine  purpose,  power  and 
design  is  visible  to  all  eyes  by  the  Spirit 
of  God;  and  at  no  time  in  the  history  of 
the  Church  was  this  more  visible  than 
within  the  past  decade. 

The  trying  circumstances  through 
which  the  Saints  have  passed  for  the  last 
few  years  seem  to  have  been  necessary 
to  develop  in  them  a  greater  measure  of 
faith,  hope,  and  charity,  and  of  many 
other  graces  characteristic  of  the  divine 
nature,  which  should  dwell  in  the  hearts 
of  all  the  people  of  God;  and  to  draw  the 
dividing  line  to  some  extent  between  the 
truly  faithful  and  those  prone  to  evil. 
Experience  has  been  enlarged;  the  mind 
has  had  opportunities  for  expansion,  and 
the  heart  to  be  attuned  to  the  tender 
mercies  of  Him  to  whom  we  have  been 
constrained  to  seek  for  strength  and 
consolation  in  the  dark  hour  of  perse- 
cution and  trial. 

The  bitter  feeling  of  resentment  and 
the  spirit  of  retaliation  first  awakened  in 
our  bosoms  toward  our  would-be  oppres- 
sors, have  given  way  to  peaceful  resig- 
nation to  the  will  of  heaven;  and 
from  the  mere  groveling  sentiment  of 
weak  humanity   we  have  risen    to    the 


*Read   at   the    Y.    M.    M.    I.  A.   Conference, 
Salt    Lake  City,  May  31,  1891. 


nobler  thought  inspired  by  the  example 
of  the  Son  of  God,  until  we  can  breathe 
in  heartfelt  accents  His  prayer,  "Father 
forgive  them,  for  they  know  not  what 
they  do."  There  is  no  genuine  disciple 
of  Christ  within  the  pale  of  the  Church 
who  is  not  a  better  disciple,  truer,  purer 
and  nearer  to  God,  by  reason  of  the  ex- 
periences gained  in  the  past  few  years. 
To  those  who  possess  the  testimony  of 
Jesus,  hardship  and  trials  and  the  severest 
tests  of  faith  serve  only  to  develop  their 
latent  powers,  and  to  magnify  the  beau- 
ties of  divine  truth  within  them.  They 
are  strengthened  in  their  convictions  by 
the  unfair  contest  between  the  conflicting 
elements  which  are  at  war  with  each  other; 
and  by  the  contrast  between  the  peace- 
ful and  loving  spirit  of  the  great  latter-day 
work,  and  the  cruel,  contentious,  and  griev- 
ous spirit  which  makes  war  upon  it. 

There  is  more  danger  to  the  work  of 
God  in  the  flatteries  and  fellowship  of  the 
ungodly  than  in  their  opposition.  The 
true  disciples  of  Christ  have  more  fear 
from  peaceful  contact  with,  and  the  vol- 
untary friendship  and  association  of  the 
world,  than  from  its  enmity  and  hatred. 
Yet  we  must  be  tried  in  all  things;  and 
he  who  can  be  shaken,  may  be  shaken, 
that  only  the  worthy  ones  may  stand. 
Some  who  have  stood  the  tests  of  perse- 
cution and  grown  stronger  thereby,  may 
not  be  able  to  withstand  an  era  of  peace- 
ful contact  with  the  powers  of  darkness. 
Peace  with  the  world  may  induce  supine- 
ness,  but  not  energy  and  development 
in  righteousness,  and  in  the  strength  of 
knowledge  and  wisdom.  Only  those 
who  possess  the  witness  of  the  Spirit, 
who  are  grounded  in  the  faith,  whose 
eyes  are  single  to  the  glory  of  God,  to 
the  honor  of  His  name,  and  to  the 
advancement  of  His  cause,  can  success- 
fully resist  the  insidious  fascinations  and 
allurements  incident  to  a  quiescent, 
peaceful  and  prosperous  life.  It  is  stand- 
ing water  which  becomes  stagnant;  while 
the  constantly  flowing  stream  keeps  itself 
pure  and  wholesome. 

I  would  caution  the  Saints,  and  espec- 
ially the  youth  of  Zion,  to  beware  of  the 
dangers  which  threaten  them  in  the  event 


OD- 


LETTER   FROM  PRESIDENT  JOSEPH  F.  SMITH. 


of  our  passing,  for  a  time,  out  of  a  period 
of  active  opposition  by  the  world  to  the 
work  of  God,  into  an  era  of  comparative 
quiescence  and  peace;  remembering  that 
the  influences  which  have  always  been 
antagonistic  to  the  cause,  always  will  be, 
so  long  as  error  remains  powerful  to 
combat  truth.  Let  us  profit  by  the  les- 
sons taught  us  in  the  providences  of  God; 
and  lay  not  aside  the  armor  of  righteous- 
ness, not  even  in  the  hour  of  peace,  but 
wear  it  and  keep  it  bright.  There  is 
nothing  more  conducive  to  real  progress 
in  faith,  wisdom,  knowledge,  and  power 
than  constant  activity  in  seeking  to  do 
good.  And  when  there  are  no  agencies  at 
work  prompting  us  to  activity  and  energy 
in  well-doing,  except  the  inherent  love 
we  bear  toward  the  purposes  of  God,  we 
should  see  to  it  that  our  love  fail  not. 

Our  mission  to  the  world  is  to  labor 
for  its  redemption  from  sin,  to  exalt  man- 
kind to  the  knowledge  of  God,  and  bring 
them  into  the  fold  of  Christ.  In  order  to 
be  efficient  in  this  great  work,  we  our- 
selves must  possess  an  earnest  conviction 
of  the  truthfulness  and  divinity  of  the 
mission  we  have  espoused,  and  stand  firm- 
ly upon  the  exalted  plain  of  pure  and 
unadulterated  Christianity.  He  that  would 
cleanse  another  from  sin  must  himself  be 
clean.  No  man  can  give  to  another  that 
which  he  does  not  possess  himself;  but 
once  possessed  of  the  principles  of  eter- 
nal life,  he  can  impart  them  to  others,  so 
far  as  they  will  receive  them. 

I  have  always  rejoiced  in  the  assurances 
I  have  had,  from  my  youth  up,  of  the 
righteousness  and  purity  of  our  cause,  in- 
spiring my  soul  with  a  fervent  conviction 
of  the  verity  and  authenticity  of  the 
divine  mission  of  our  great  Redeemer, 
the  Son  of  God;  and  also  that  of  His 
servant  Joseph  Smith.  And  I  hold  that 
to  accept  Jesus  Christ  as  the  Son  of  God 
and  the  Savior  of  the  world  I  must 
necessarily  accept  Joseph  Smith,  as  a 
divinely  inspired  servant  and  prophet  of 
God.  Their  works  tally  exactly;  the 
spirit  pervading  their  mission  upon  earth 
is  one  and  the  same;  the  power  by  which 
they  acted  emanated  from  the  same 
source;  their  precepts  and  teachings  had 
the  same  end  in  view;   and  the  power  of 


their  Priesthood,  and  the  validity  of  their 
doctrine  have  the  same  force  and  effect. 
And  for  similar  causes  were  they  con- 
demned unto  death  by  wicked  men. 

The  repentance  of  sin,  the  faith  in 
God,  the  baptism  by  immersion;  the  con- 
firmation and  the  gift  of  the  Holy  Ghost 
by  the  laying  on  of  hands,  the  love,  the 
charity,  the  forgiveness,  the  patience 
and  long  suffering,  the  hope  of  eternal 
life,  the  resurrection  of  the  dead,  the 
ministering  of  angels,  the  gifts  of  heal- 
ing, of  tongues,  of  interpretation  of  tongue, 
of  knowledge,  of  wisdom,  of  prophecy, 
and  all  the  precepts  taught  by  Christ  were 
also  taught,  inculcated  and  enjoined  by 
the  Prophet  Joseph  Smith  not  as  one 
without  command  or  authority  from  God, 
but  by  the  specific  and  direct  command- 
ment and  authority  and  power  of  God. 

To  this  solemn  and  eternal  truth  I  bear 
witness  unto  you  in  all  sincerity,  and 
with  divine  assurance  that  I  cannot  and 
dare  not  ignore  or  deny. 

Let  every  young  man  and  woman  in 
Zion  seek  for  and  obtain  this  testimony 
for  himself  and  herself;  and  the  sure  pro- 
mise is  that  they  shall  receive  it  as  they 
are  worthy.  That  they  can  become 
worthy  there  can  be  no  doubt  in  the 
mind  of  those  who  have  received,  except 
it  be  possible  that  they  have  sinned 
against  light  and  knowledge.  This  can 
only  be  possible  where  light  and  knowl- 
edge have  been  possessed  and  enjoyed, 
and  not  many  have  thus  fallen. 

My  heart  is  with  the  people  God,  and  I 
pray  constantly  for  their  eternal  welfare. 

May  the  merciful  Father  pour  out  His 
Spirit  upon  the  youth  of  Zion,  and  bless 
them  with  the  riches  of  His  divine  gifts, 
and  lift  them  up  near  unto  himself  and 
keep  them  in  his  holy  keeping.  And 
may  the  "doctrine  of  the  priesthood  distil 
upon  their  souls  as  the  dews  of  heaven, '» 
and  "the  Holy  Ghost  be  their  constant 
companion,  and  their  scepter  an  un- 
changing sceptre  of  righteousness  and 
truth,  and  their  dominion  an  everlasting 
dominion,"  and  their  inheritance  eternal 
life,  which  is  the  greatest  gift  of  God. 
With  love,  I  am, 

Your  Brother, 

Joseph  F.  Smith- 


SUMMER   RAIN. 

Through  the  edges  of  the  clouds  I  see  thee  glide 

A  delicate  gray  presence,  clasping  loose 
A  veil  of  mist,  caught  in  thy  haste  to  hide 

From  watchful  eyes  above  thy  stolen  flight 
To  earth — and  doubtful  yet,  in  seeming,  of  thy  ruse — 

'Twixt  heaven  and  earth  thou  waverest  in  sight, 
Oft  in  thy  purpose  halting  timorously, 

Ere  on  the  hills  thy  nimble  feet  alight. 
Now,  flinging  off  thy  mantle  joyously, 

Across  the  vale  thy  happy  footsteps  flee, 
Swift  as  the  wind  whose  steps  with  thine  are  wed — 
And  by  whose  luring  whispers  onward  led, 
I  see  thee  wanton  wildly  through  the  vale. 

Now,  as  he  lifts  thee  lightly  in  his  arms, 
And  earth  beneath  thy  floating  garment  shows — 

A  momentary  glimpse  reveals  strange  charms 
Born  of  some  spell  thy  subtle  presence  knows — 

Strange  alchemy  thy  passing  touch  hath  spread. 
Dim  as  thou  art — waith-vestured,  pale, 

And  hueless  as  a  cloud's  swift-passing  shade; 

Yet  thy  fleet  way  across  the  vale  hath  made 

Such  transformation  as  if  Iris's  soul 

Entered  in  nature  and  rethrilled  the  whole 
Of  earth,  with  color — the  sea's  mystery 

Of  sensuous  freshness  at  thy  swift-spell  grows, 
And  the  staid  earth  hath  sensed  its  ecstasy. 

Fresh  waves  of  crimson  break  upon  the  rose — 
In  blinding  spray  along  the  roadways  splash 
The  white  and  purple  blossoms,  mead  flowers  flash 

Like  golden  ripples — and  an  emerald  flood 
Of  foliage  heaves  and  sparkles  through  the  trees, 
In  whose  dim  depths  bare  branches  lave — their  knees, 
And  slim  brown  arms  wet  gleaming  in  the  light, 
Spun  wavering  down  from  sudden  opening  hight 
Within  the  west.     Now,  surely,  thou  art  known 
Dim  shape,  erstwhile  across  earth's  highway  blown — 
For  as  thy  pale  gray  presence  vanishes, 

Trailing  a  filmy  garment  through  the  skies, 
The  bright  obeisance  of  the  cloud's  confess 

Thy  rank  celestial — and  the  earth  with  eyes 
Radiant  and  reverent  gazes  there  to  see 

In  eastern  skies,  thy  face — Laodice. 
Laugh  from  the  clouds,  revealing  from  afar 

(With  bright  hues  spanning  o'er  the  skies  dark  field) 
What  thy  disguise  had  evermore  concealed — 

The  secret  of  thy  humble  avatar. 

Josephine  Spencer 


"IN  HIS   NAME." 


Most  kind  grateful  thanks  we  render,  Dispelling  gloomy  despondence, 

For  the  gift,  "In  His  Name,"  bestow'd.  Giving  views  to  distance  afar, 

We'll  prize  it  sacred  forever,  Over  the  shadowy  valley, 

While  journeying  life's  checkered  road.  Thro'  the  beautiful  gates  ajar. 

Its  food-thought  each  page   adorning,  Fragrant  as  flowers  from  Eden, 

Will  nourish  and  strengthen  the  soul,  As  waters  from  pure  fountains  deep, 

Into  the  light  of  a  morning,  "In  loving  remembrance  given," — 

That  shines  o'er  a  city  of  gold.  "In  His  Name"  we'll  cherish  and  keep. 

L.  M.  Hewlings. 
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THE  MUSICAL  CONTEST. 

The  Contributor  Musical  Contest 
which  occurred  in  the  Tabernacle,  Mon- 
day evening,  June  1st,  1891,  proved  to  be 
a  novel  and  interesting  entertainment, and 
one  which  will,  no  doubt,  result  in  good 
to  all  who  engaged  in  the  competition  as 
well  as  to  all  who  are  concerned  in  male 
voice  singing.  Fully  two  thousand  people 
were  present  to  witness  this  friendly  con- 
test— the  first  of  the  kind  ever  given  in 
this  Territory — and  their  enthusiasm  testi- 
fied of  its  success.  The  audience  occu- 
pied the  ma'in  part  of  the  building,  while 
the  judges  occupied  exclusively  the  east 
end  of  the  gallery.  When  each  contest 
was  finished,  the  judges,  who  s  it  some 
twenty  feet  apart,  made  up  their  findings 
upon  little  tabulated  slips  of  paper,  and 
when  a  majority  found  judgment  for  one 
contestant  he  took  the  prize. 

Before  commencing,  the  singers  all  cast 
lots  for  position  on  the  programme,  and 
they  were  known  by  numbers  and  not  by 
name,  until  after  the  decision  of  the  judges. 
As  each  decision  was  announced  the 
check  of  the  Contributor  was  handed 
to  the  winner,  adding  much  to  the  en- 
thusiasm of  the  occasion. 

The  order  of  the  contest  was  as  follows: 

1. — Contest  for  third  prize  (double 
quartette),  $75.00,  "Proudly  as  the 
Eagle,"  (Spohr.)  Contestants:  Eight 
gentlemen  from  Lehi,  Utah  County;  eight 
gentlemen  from  Third  Ward,  Ogden, 
Weber  County. 

The  rendition  of  this  number  by  each 
club  was  excellent,  and  elicited  much  ap- 
plause. The  judges  gave  the  prize  of 
$75.00  to  the  club  from  Ogden. 

2. — Contest  for  seventh  prize  (bass  or 
baritone  solo),  $15.00  and  $10.00,  "The 
Old  Brigade,"  (Barri).  Contestants: 
John  Buckley,  from  Fourth  Ward,  Provo, 
Utah  County;  James  H.  Poulton,  from 
Sixth  Ward,  Salt  Lake  City;  H.  S.  En- 
sign, Jr.,  from  Eleventh  Ward,  Salt  Lake 


City;  Alonzo  Piatt,  from  Thirteenth 
Ward,  Salt  Lake  City;  John  James,  from 
Eighteenth   Ward,  Salt  Lake  City. 

Nearly  all  of  the  contestants  for  the 
seventh  prize  were  new  to  the  public,  but 
the  impression  made  by  every  one  was 
good,  each  receiving  a  well  merited 
round  of  applause.  The  first  prize, 
$15.00,  was  awarded  to  John  Buckley,  of 
Provo,  and  the  second,  $10.00,  to  John 
James,  of  Salt  Lake  City. 

3. — Contest  for  fourth  prize  (quartette), 
$50.00,  "Like  the  Woodland  Roses," 
(Maer).  Contestants:  four  gentlemen 
from  Fourth  Ward,  Provo;  four  gentle- 
men from  Second  Ward,  Ogden. 

These  contestants  sang  with  such  good 
tone,  tune,  time,  and  accuracy,  that  the 
judges  were  sore  distressed,  but  they 
finally  awarded  the  prize  of  $50.00  to  the 
Provo  quartette. 

4. — Contest  for  sixth  prize  (tenor  solo), 
$1500  and  $10.00,  "Once  Again," 
(Arthur  Sullivan).  Contestants:  Mr. 
Vance,  Alpine,  Utah  County;  William 
Pardoe,  Sixth  Ward,  Salt  Lake  City;  T. 
Ashworth,  Second  Ward,  Salt  Lake  City. 
In  this  competition  Mr.  Ashworth  carried 
off  the  first  prize  of  $15.00,  and  Mr. 
Vance  the  second  prize  of  $10.00. 

5. — Contest  for  fifth  prize  (duet),  $25.00, 
"Ship  Ahoy,"  (Harrison  Millard).  Con- 
testants: E  F.  Tout  and  Fred  Tout, 
Second  Ward,  Ogden;  Boshard  Bros., 
Fourth  Ward,  Provo;  William  Pardoe 
and  James  H.  Poulton,  Sixth  Ward,  Salt 
Lake  City;  H.  S.  Ensign,  Jr.,  and  Albert 
Kelson,  Eleventh  Ward,  Salt  Lake  City. 

All  of  these  contestants  sang  with  vigor 
and  spirit.  The  two  first  named  were  so 
equally  well  balanced  that  the  judges 
were  unable  to  come  to  a  decision,  where- 
upon The  Contributor  awarded  a  prize 
of  $25.00  to  each. 

6. — Contest  for  first  grand  prize 
(chorus  by  clubs  of  twenty-five  voices 
and  upwards),  $200.00,  "Invocation  to 
Harmony."  (E.  Stephens).  Contestants: 
club  from  Twenty-first  Ward,  Salt  Lake 
City;  club  from  Fourth  Ward,  Provo; 
club  from  Spanish  Fork,  Utah  County. 

This  was  the  last  and  most  interesting 
contest  of  the  evening;  and  though  the 
hour  was  late,  the  audience  showed  great 
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enthusiasm  and  each  club  was  loudly  The  contest  was  a  pronounced  success, 
applauded.  and  much  good  has  been  done  in  bring- 
Provo  club  was  under  the  direction  of  ing  out  the  talent  of  some  of  our  local 
Professor  H.  E.  Giles;  the  Twenty-first  singers  and  establishing  a  number  of  glee 
Ward  club  under  Professor  Mclntyre,  the  clubs,  superior  to  any  yet  heard;  and  it 
Spanish  Fork  club  under  Professor  Rowe.  has  shown  the  possibility  of  some  day 
The  prize  was  awarded  to  the  Provo  club,  having,  in  these  Mutual  Improvement 
but  each  club  is  to  be  congratulated  upon  Associations,  the  greatest  organization 
the  beautiful  rendition  of  .the  chorus,  and  of  male  voices  in  the  world.  The  stand- 
each  one  made  Professor  Stephens  feel  ard  of  male  voice  singing  has  been  raised 
proud  of  his  composition.  and  the  way  opened  for  a  most  success- 

At  this  point  Apostle  Moses  Thatcher  ful  and  inspiring  competition  next  year, 

announced  that  next  year  there  would  be  In  conclusion,  we  wish  to  say  that  The 

a  contest  for  prizes   amounting  to  one  Contributor  is  proud  of  this  first  contest 

thousand  dollars — open  to   instrumental-  and    congratulates    Professor    Stephens 

ists  as  well  as  vocalists,  which  was  greeted  upon  its  successful  management.    Thanks 

with  loud  applause.  are  due  Professor  Daynes  and  the  other 

The    "Invocation  to   Harmony"    was  accompanists  for  their  able  assistance; 

then  sung  by  all   the  contestants  under  the  judges  for  their  honesty  and  fairness; 

Professor  Stephens,  and  after  benediction  the  public  for  its  appreciation  and  sup- 

the  people  dispersed.  port. 
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i. 
'Neath  the  calm,  transparent  blue 

Of  a  summer  sky  in  spring, 
Sweeping  lightly  o'er  the  dew, 

List'ning  while  the  robins  sing; 
Tripping,  singing  songs  as  sweet, 

Full  of  praise,  and  love,  and  joy — 
Though  such  hours  are  few  and  fleet, 

What  cares  she  or  baby  boy? 

Is  her  heart  as  free  as  birds 

In  the  sunny,  sunny  spring? 
In  her  heart  no  other  words 

Than  with  Nature's  music  ring? 
Has  the  symphony  of  life 

Ne'er  been  marred  in   that  young  breast? 
As  fond  mother  and  true  wife 

Has  her  soul  found  tranquil  rest? 

Angels  know;  but  here  to-day  in  the  sunny  month  of  May, 
Question  not;  what  is't  to  thee  what  the  angel's  records  say? 
See'st  thou  not  that  sparkling  jewel  that  she  wears  upon  her  breast? 
Surely  dazzling  nymph  or  naiad  with  such  beauty  ne'er  was  blest! 

Of  her  arms  he  makes  a  throne, 

And  her  heart  is  leal  and  true; 
But  to  make  his  wishes  known 

His  sweet  bidding  she  will  do. 

Ah,  he  wears  a  royal  crown 

And  its  gems  are  in  her  eyes; 
On  her  white  breast,  soft  as  down, 

Regal  couch,  he  trusting  lies. 

Mother  love!  Ah,  who  will  say  in  this  cloudless  month  of  May, 
Nymph  or  naiad,  queen  or  fairy  ever  were  more  blithe  or  gay? 
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Sweet  Titania,  dancing  fairies,  in  the  meads  of  asphodel — 

Were  they  sweeter  than  this  darling  that  the  mother  loves  so  well? 

In  her  heart  he  finds  a  kingdom  that  will  never  pass  away, 
True,  eternal  as  the  heavens,  bright  as  heav'n's  own  sunny  ray. 
Will  he  trample  on  it  rudely?     Still  its  deep  root  lives  and  pines. 
Will  death  rob  her  of  her  treasure?     Lo,  her  love  a  beacon  shines! 

There  are  kingdoms,  heavy  crosses,  there  are  hearts  that  love  and  die. 
Earth  has  thrones  and  grievous  losses,  hearts  that  moan,  yet  silent  lie. 
Strength  of  arm  and  soul  is  given,  deep  and  fair  is  life's  wide  sea, 
But  beside  the  loss  of  Heaven,  stands  the  loss  of  Niobe.* 

See  him  now,  the  dimpled  love, 

How  his  brimming  eyes  o'erflow. 
Sweet  voice,  cooing  as  the  dove, 

Shrill  with  fun  or  soft  and  low. 
See  those  dimpled,  soft  arms  twine 

Round  the  neck  he  loves  to  kiss; 
Ah,  those  lips!  the  reddest  wine 

Never  gave  such  nectared  bliss! 

Oh,  there  never  was  a  sunbeam  half  so  bright  as  baby's  smile; 

Cupid's  arrows,  most  unerring,  fail  so  sweetly  to  beguile, 

As  the  nestling,  dancing  dimples  pressed  in  silk  of  pink  and  white, 

And  the  home  were  dull  and  sunless,  but  for  joy  of  baby-light. 

Roses,  fairies,  moonlight,  sunlight,  calm  blue  skies  or  rainbows  bright, 
Flow'ry  banks  and  daisied  meadows,  summer  clouds  and  amber  light. 
Verdant  slopes  and  gentle  twilight,  nature's  fairest,  sweetest  grace, 
All  concentered,  to  another,  fade  before  her  baby's  face. 

For  his  birth  was  in  the  skies 

Near  the  burning  throne  of  gold; 
First  upon  those  cherub  eyes 

Beamed  that  land  where  none  grow  old. 
Is  it  strange  the  diadem 

Gleams  with  rays  of  wondrous  worth? 
Can  a  bright,  celestial  gem 

Be  compared  with  things  of  earth? 

II. 
In  her  soul  a  sudden  thought — 

Was  it  brought  by  Azrael?f 
God  forbid!     See  it  hath  wrought 

Blighting  sadness  where  it  fell! 
Upward  now  her  glances  stray, 

Heart  and  soul  in  terror  thrill; 
Bird  and  sunlight,  where  are  they? 

Can  this  be  the  Father's  will? 

Poor  young  mother,  can  it  be  that  the  angel  asked  of  thee 
Now  to  choose  thy  darling's  fate:  sin's  grim  night  or  Heav'n's  bright  gate? 
Must  he  fall  in  deep  transgression,  roam  from  Heav'n  and  God  afar, 
Or  be  numbered  with  the  angels,  shining  o'er  thee  as  a  star? 

Low  she  kneels;  no  soothing  tear 

Cools  the  burning  of  the  brain — 
Oh,  through  all  the  future  years 

Must  she  call  his  name  in  vain! 

*  Niobe,  whose  children   were   slain   by   the   unerring   golden   arrows  of  Phcebus 
Apollo,  was  turned  to  stone  by  her  intense  grief. 

f  Azrael,  the  angel  of  death,  according  to  Hebrew  and  Mohammedan  mythology. 
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Must  the  sunlight  darken  so 

O'er  her  aching,  aching  heart, 
Or  the  pangs  of  deeper  woe 

Be  her  loved  one's  awful  part? 

How  she  clasps  her  dear  one  closer,  pleading  Heav'n  for  some  relief! 
Still  the  angel  sternly  offers  that  black,  bitter  cup  of  grief. 
Must  it  be  the  one  or  other?   Stern,  unbending  there  he  stands 
With  the  cups  of  bitter  sorrow  in  his  pale  and  steady  hands! 

Angel!  thee  I've  seen  before 

And  thy  sword  once  touched  my  heart, 
All  the  heavens  darkened  o'er 

When  my  loved  and  I  did  part. 
Song  of  birds  and  light  of  stars 

Never  are  what  once  they  were; 
Gloom  the  golden  sunlight  mars — 

Oh,  thy  visit  still  defer! 

Father!  God!  I  trust  in  Thee! 

Thou  wilt  bridge  the  chasm  dread! 
Keep  my  lamb's  white  purity, 

Though  the  flow'rs  grow  o'er  his  bed! 
Thus  by  breaking,  frantic  heart 

Yields  to  Heav'n  its  lovely  own; 
With  my  all  to  Thee  I  part, 

Let  me  henceforth  weep  alone! 

Leave  me  lov'd!  of  such  as  thou 

Is  God's  kingdom  pure  and  bright. 
Let  me  kiss  thy  pale,  fair  brow: 

God  will  keep  it  always  white. 
Through  the  labyrinths  of  life, 

In  the  dark  o'erwhelming  sea, 
In  the  pressing,  gloomy  strife, 

He  will  guide  me  safe  to  thee! 

Oh,  my  heart  will  hold  thee  ever  pure  and  sacred,  bright  and  fair; 

Ne'er  shall  touch  of  gloom  approach  thee,  blight  of  sin  or  cloud  of  care, 

Angel  hands  will  bear  my  baby  to  the  sunny  fields  afar, 

And  the  light  of  those  dear  eyes  shall  be  my  guiding,  beaming  star. 

"  'Tis  enough!  "  the  angel  cried, 

"Take  thy  boy  in  tranquil  love. 
In  the  balance  thou  art  tried, 

God  approves;  keep  thou  thy  dove! 
May  he  bless  thee,  faithful  one, 

In  thy  youth  and  in  thine  age; 
May  he,  as  God's  faithful  son, 

Keep  unstained  his  history's  page!  " 

III. 

Could  we  render  all  to  God,  kiss  the  hand  that  holds  the  rod, 
For  the  sake  of  dear  Love's  chast'ning, though  our  lov'd  sleep  'neath  the  sod. 
We  should  see  their  spirits  o'er  us  shining  in  the  darkest  cloud, 
Beck'ning  with  a  light  before  us  far  too  bright  to  see  the  shroud. 

We  shall  only  see  the  glory,  all  the  vict'ry,  all  the  hope, 
And  the  grave  would  be  forgotten  in  the  vista  that  would  ope, 
To  our  ere-while  darkened  spirits,  in  the  day  so  soon  to  be 
Jn  the  future,  mourning  pilgrim,  coming  swift  to  you  and  me. 

Ruby  Lamont. 
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Moderate  Maestoso. 
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ASSOCIATION    INTELLIGENCE. 


The  efforts  at  practical  introduction 
and  permanent  establishment  of  system- 
atic, progressive,  related  work  and 
exercises  by  personal  visits  and  endeavor, 
first,  in  a  stake  council  capacity,  second, 
in  a  stake  officers'  capacity,  third,  in  a 
district  officers'  capacity ;  fourth,  in  a 
general  ward  officers'  capacity;  fifth,  in 
an  association  officers'  capacity;  and 
sixth,  with  the  associations  themselves,  by 
Assistant  General  Superintendent  M.  H. 
Hardy,  as  indicated  in  the  December, 
February,  and  April  numbers  of  current 
volume  of  The  Contributor  are,  as 
was  anticipated,  gradually  and  surely 
meeting  with  gratifying  success. 

The  comprehensive  caption,  "systema- 
tic, progressive,  related  work,"  in  the 
present  instance,  has  special  reference  to 
the  regular  four  years'  course;  the  four 
basic  studies  (see  letter  of  appointment 
of  November  14th,  1890);  the  four  first 
books  in  the  first  year's  reading  course: 
the  consecutive,  related  lectures  and  sub 
jects;  the  home  reading  and  preparation; 
the  regular,  progressive  weekly  lessons 
and  exercises;  the  progressive  monthly 
joint  sessions;  the  district,  stake,  and 
general  conferences;  the  subdivisional, 
class,  and  section  work;  the  source  of 
the  progressive  part  of  the  programme; 
in  a  word,  the  relations  and  functions  of 
this  great  organization.  With  these  and 
all  the  general  instructions  kept  constant- 
ly in  view — following  historical  thread  as 
seen  in  the  May  number  of  The  Con- 
tributor— Elder  M.  H.  Hardy  filled 
following  programme  during  March  and 
April,  1 89 1. 

SALT   LAKE   STAKE. 

Wednesday,  March  18.  Stake  council 
meeting  at  residence  of  Secretary  Charles 
B.  Felt,  Salt  Lake  City. 

Monday,  23.  Officers'  meeting,  Ninth 
Ward,  city;  First,  Second,  Ninth  and 
Tenth  Ward  Associations  joining. 

Tuesday,  24.  Officers' meeting, Seventh 
Ward;  Third,  Fourth,  Seventh  and 
Eight  Ward  Associations  joining. 

Wednesday,  25.  Officers'  meeting, 
Fifteenth  Ward;  Fifth,  Sixth,  Fifteenth, 
Sixteenth,  Twenty-second  and  Brighton 
Wards  represented. 


Thursday,  26.  Officers'  meeting,  Seven- 
teenth Ward;  Thirteenth,  Fourteenth, 
Seventeeth  and  Eighteenth  Ward  Asso- 
ciations represented. 

Friday,  27,  Officers'  meeting,  Twenty- 
first  Ward;  Eleventh,  Twelfth,  Twentieth 
and  Twenty  first  Ward  Associations  re- 
presented. 

Saturday,  28.  Officers'  and  general 
public  meetings  were  held  at  West  Jordan 
Ward. 

Sunday,  29.  Riverton,  in  the  fore- 
noon; Bluff  Dale  also  represented.  In 
the  afternoon  and  evening,  Draper. 

Tuesday,  31.  Two  meetings  at  Union 
Ward;  Sandy,  Granite  and  Butler  Asso 
ciations  represented. 

April,  Wednesday,  1.  Two  meetings 
at  South  Cottonwood  Ward,  Taylorsville, 
South  Taylorsville,  Big  Cottonwood  and 
East  Mill  Creek  Associations  repre- 
sented. 

Thursday,  2.  Two  meetings  in  Mill 
Creek  Ward,  Sugar  House  Association 
also  represented. 

Immediately  after  April  Conference 
Elder  Hardy  arranged  for  and  held 
meetings  as  follows: 

TOOELE   STAKE. 

April,  Friday,  10.  Officers'  and  gen- 
eral public  meetings  in  Grantsville. 

Saturday,  11.  St.  Johns;  Clover  Asso- 
ciation also  represented. 

Sunday.  12.  Stake  officers'  and  gener- 
al public  meetings  at  Tooele. 

MORGAN   STAKE. 

Tuesday,  15.  Stake  officers'  and  gen- 
eral public  meetings  at  Morgan  N. 

Wednesday  25.  Meetings  in  Richville; 
West  Porterville  also  represented. 

Thursday,  16.  Officers'  and  public 
evening  meetings  at  Croyden. 

SUMMIT   STAKE. 

Friday,  17.    Hennefer.    Two  meetings. 

Saturday,  18.  Officers'  meeting  in  the 
afternoon,  and  general  meeting  in  the 
evening  were  held  at  Hoytsville. 

Sunday,  19.  General  public  evening 
meeting  at  Coalville. 

Sunday,  26.  Held  District  Conference 
at  Pleasant  Grove,  Utah  Stake. 


You  May  Have  Tried 

A  score  of  preparations  called  "sarsaparilla,"  without  receiving  any  benefit;  but  do  not 
be  discouraged.  Had  you  taken  Ayer's  Sarsaparilla  in  the  first  place,  you  would  have 
been  cured  and  saved  time  and  money.  It  is  not  yet  too  late.  Ayer's  Sarsaparilla  does 
not  exhilarate  for  a  while,  and  then  leave  the  patient  more  prostrated  than  before;  it 
produces  a  radical  change  in  the  system,  such  as  no  other  preparation,  claiming  to  be  a 
blood  medicine,  can  effect.    Original— best— cheapest.    Try  Ayer's  Sarsaparilla. 


"  During  the  past  twenty-five  years  I  have,  at 
various  times,  used  Ayer's  Sarsaparilla  for  puri- 
fying the  blood,  and  I  am  fully  convinced  that  it 
is  the  most  thorough  and  reliable  blood-purifier 
ever  offered  to  the  public."  — Nicholas  S.  M. 
McNiel,  240  Franklin  Square,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

"  I  am  glad  to  add  my  testimony  to  the  value 
of  Ayer's  Sarsaparilla.  I  have,  for  four  years 
past,  been  very  much  afflicted  with  salt-rheum 
on  my  leg,  which  was  raw  from  the  knee  to  the 
ankle,  attended  with  a  stinging,  burning  pain 
sometimes  almost  beyond  endurance.  The  best 
physicians,  and  several  preparations  of  sarsapa- 
rilla, failed  to  give  relief.  Last  spring  I  was  ad- 
vised to  try  Ayer's  Sarsaparilla,  and  I  am  happy 
to  say  that  it  has  effected  a  thorough  and  per- 
manent cure.  From  the  first  my  health  began 
to  improve,  and  now  I  consider  myself  a  well 
man."— Calvin  Gardner,  Overseer,  Boott  Corpor- 
ation, Lowell,  Mass. 


"  Several  years  ago  I  was  prostrated  with  a 
severe  attack  of  erysipelas,  which  left  me  in  a 
very  feeble  condition.  I  tried  various  remedies 
without  avail,  and  finally  was  induced  to  take 
Ayer's  Sarsaparilla,  a  few  bottles  of  which  made 
me  feel  like  a  new  person,  every  trace  of  my 
old  complaint  being  removed.  I  can  recommend 
this  medicine  to  any  one  needing  a  thoroughly 
reliable  blood-purifier."—  Mrs.  Almira  Squires, 
South  Albany,  Vt. 

"For  years  I  suffered  from  scrofula  and  blood 
diseases.  The  doctors'  prescriptions  and  several 
so-called  blood-purifiers  being  of  no  avail,  I  was 
at  last  advised  by  a  friend  to  try  Ayer's  Sarsa- 
parilla. I  did  so,  and  now  feel  like  a  new  man, 
being  fully  restored  to  health.  I  believe  that  I 
owe  my  life  to  Ayer's  Sarsaparilla,  and  would 
recommend  it  to  all  afflicted  with  scrofula  or 
any  other  disease  of  the  blood."—  C.  N.  Frink, 
Decorah,  Iowa. 


Ayer's  Sarsaparilla, 

Prepared  by  DR.  J.  C.  AYER  &  CO.,  Lowell,  Mass.   Sold  by  all  Druggists. 

Price  $1.    Six  bottles,  $5.    Worth  $5  a  bottle. 


DS  PRICE'S 


Baking  Powder 

Used  in  Millions  of  Homes — 40  Years  the  Standard. 

A  Pure  Cream  of  Tartar  Powder. 
Superior  to  every  other  known. 

Delicious  Cake   and   Pastry,  Light   Flaky   Biscuit, 

Griddle    Cakes,    Palatable    and    Wholesome. 

No  other  baking  powder  does  such  work. 


AN  EXTRAORDINARY  OFFER 


TO     AGENTS. 


We  want  Live,  Energetic  and  Capable  Agents  in  every  county  in  the  United  Stater  and  Can- 
ada, to  sell  a  patented  article  of  great  merit,  on  its  merits.  An  article  having  a  large  sale,  paying 
over  iooper  cent,  profit,  having  no  competition,  and  on  which  the  agent  is  protected  in  the  exclus- 
ive sale  by  a  deed  given  for  each  and  every  county  he  may  secure  from  us.  With  all  these 
advantages  to  our  agents,  and  the  fact  that  it  is  an  article  that  can  be  sold  to  every  house-owner,  it 
might  not  be  necessary  to  make  an  "Extraordinary  Offer'^  to  secure  good  agents  at  once,  but  we 
have  concluded  to  make  it  to  show,  not  only  our  confidence  in  the  merits  of  our  invention,  but  its 
salability  by  any  agent  that  will  handle  it  with  energy.  Our  agents  now  at  work  are  making  from 
$150  to  $600  a  month  clear,  and  this  fact  makes  it  safe  for  us  to  make  our  offer  to  all  who  are  out 
of  employment.  Any  agent  that  will  give  our  business  a  30  days'  trial,  and  fail  to  clear  at  least 
$100  in  this  time,  above  all  expenses,  can  return  all  goods  unsold  to  us,  and  we  will  refund  the 
money  paid  for  them.  Any  Agent  or  General  Agent  who  would  like  ten  or  more  counties,  and 
work  them  through  sub-agents  for  90  days,  and  fail  to  clear  $750  above  all  expenses,  can  return  all 
unsold  and  get  their  money  back.  No  other  employer  of  agents  ever  dared  to  make  such  offers, 
nor  would  we  if  we  did  not  know  that  we  have  agents  now  making  more  than  double  the  amounts 
we  guaranteed,  and  that  but  two  sales  a  day  would  give  a  profit  of  over  $125  a  month,  and  that 
one  of  our  agents  took  22  oiders  in  one  day.  Our  large  descriptive  circulars  explain  our  offer  fully, 
and  these  we  wish  to  send  to  everyone  out  of  employment  who  will  send  us  3  one  cent  stamps  for 
postage.  Send  at  once  and  secure  the  agency  in  time  for  the  boom,  and  go  to  work  on  the  terms 
named  in  our  extraordinary  offer.  We  would  like  to  have  the  address  of  all  the  agents,  sewing 
machine  solicitors  and  carpenters  in  the  country,  and  ask  any  reader  of  this  paper  who  reads  this 
offer,  to  send  us  at  once  the  name  and  address  of  all  such  they  know.     Address  at  once 

RENNER   MANUFACTURING   CO., 

510  Smithfield  St.,  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 


Geo.  A.  Lowe, 


SALT  XjATCE  CITY,   OGtDEN  db  logaot,tjta.h: 
Dealer  in  all  Kinds  op  First'Class 

/^rietiltural  Implemer;^, 

Combining  Latest  Improvements  with  Lowest  Possible  JPricet. 

SCHUTTLER  FARM  §  FREIGHT  WAGONS, 

BUGGIES,  ROAD   CARTS,  SPRING  WAGONS, 
Bciolsroye    ^to^wers,  Reapers   and  Binders, 

CROWN    MOWERS,    DAISY    SULKY    RAKES. 

BRADLEY  and  SOLID   COMFORT  SULKY  and  GANG  PLOWS, 

SUPERIOR   PRESS   GRAIN   DRILLS, 

.  (latest  and  best). 

Planet  Junior  Cultivators  &  Garden  Tools, 

ASPINWALL   POTATOE   PLANTER, 


Ames  Steam  Engines.     Lane  Saw  &  Shingle  Mills. 


^.  <?.  ^offip  ^ardu/are  Qo, 


Nails,  Iron, 
Steel,  Stoves, 
Granite  Ware, 
Cutlery, 


►  DEALERS    IN< 

Cordage,  Pipe,  I  Builders'  Hardware, 

Brass  and  Iron,  Belting,  , 

Pipe  Fittings,  Packing, 

Rubber  Hose,  I  Edge  Tools. 


Progress   Building,  Salt   Lake   City,   Utah. 

The  Finest  and  Largest  Variety  of 

iP  Papt|r  TicHets 

Printed  in  the  Latest  and  best  Styles. 

/T^eretyapt  priptii^  ^ompapy, 


29  W.  South  Temple  8t., 
Nearly  opp.  So.  Temple  Qatt 


JOS.    HYRUM    PRRRY.  Manager. 

SALT   LAKE    CIT\. 


ht^PIONEDR^ih 


PATENT  ROLLER  MILL  CO. 


MANUFACTURES  FINEST  BRANDS  OF 


■BE  S23v£l22£ 


FLO 


High  Patent  Bakers  No.  1,  Whole  Wheat. 


Office,  21   W.  South   Temple  St. 

SALT    ZLAIECIE    CITY, 


UTAH 


I^ITER  BF{QS.  DF(UG  CQnjPAIflj, 

WHOLESALE     AND     RETAIL 

DRUGS,  |gfc)VARNISHES 

PAINTS,  iK       PUTTY, 

OILS,   ^fjjr  BRUSHES. 

JBS^Oriers  given  prompt  attention  and  careful  pricing. 

LlOGAfi,   UTAH.  FRANKIilN,   IPAHO. 

WATCHES,    DIAMONDS,  O 

Jeuielpy,  Sih/efcuafe, 

Spectacles,  Hte. 


CARPETS, 

p(jn?itur<?,  U/all  paper,  ^**. 

lae<?  Qurtaips,  Uiipdou;  Shades,  Eto 

flardy,  You 9^  9  <?o. 

.••FIRST.'.QCpSS.'. 

pa/T\i!y  (iroeeries,    Dry  (^oods, 
Boots  ar?d  5^oe5- 

Sown  and  Country  Jradi?  5o|iG'tc<^- 

^DV.  -  VOilffCi' -  8  -QD.. 

28-30  fl\aii)  St..  Opp.  Z.  3.  (I\.  1-.  Sa^  iaKe  ^ity, 

0.  p.  p/lRDY,  (Harder. 


THE  DESERET  SAVINGS  BANK. 

^Jf<HE  attention  of  those  desiring  to  open  savings  accounts  is  called 
£g  to  the  Deseret  Savings  Bank,  which  allows  interest  on  deposits 
at  the  rate  of  Five  per  cent,  per  annum,  compounded  quarterly.  Money 
to  loan  on  approved  real  estate  security.     Its  officers  are  as  follows: 


Johm  Sharp, 

President. 


Moses  Thatcher, 

Vice-President. 

DIRECTORS. 


E.  A.  Smith, 

Cashier. 


Joh»  Sharp,        H.  Dinwoodbt,  J.  R.  Barnes,  Euas  A.  Smith,  P.  W.  Jronraroi, 
Iambi  Sharp,      L.  S.  Hills,       D.  H.  Peery,  W.  W.  Biter,    George  Bomkey. 
Moses  Thatcher,  J.  0.  Cutler,  J.  T.  Little, 


MAchiWe 


26  LLTIwdu,  28  LLTkouip  30  LLThmas,  32 

East  First  South  Street, 

SALT    LAKE    CITY,   UTAH. 


HENRY   WALLACE,    Manager. 

Manufacturer!  of  the  Celebrated 

t&Mtwl  Smnd  of  Sim  6fimk€v6. 

SAI/T  LAKE  CITY. 
Sold    by    All    Wholesale    and    Retail    Dealers    in    the    Territory. 


EBTXBLISHKD     183«. 


UWWOOl  $  UONPOH  $  GLOW 

INSURANCE   COMPANY. 


FIRE    ASSETS, 

PREMIUMS    RECEIVED    1889, 

LOSSES    PAID    1889,    - 

H.  J.  GRANT   &   CO., 

AGENTS, 

SALT    LAKE    CITY. 


$19,559,102 
6,740,238 
3,847,039 

CROOKE  &  WARREN, 

Residkmt  Managers, 

CHICAGO,    ILLS. 


U/m.  Driver  &  S09,  y>:  y : 

Wholesale  and  Retail. 

The  Most  Reliable  Dung  [longe  in  the  West 


18    THE    FIRM    OF 

}  Ogden,  Utah. 


MAIL  ORDERS  RECEIVE  PROMPT 
ATTENTION. 


guion  lijnte: 


- 


For  QTJEENSTOWNand  LIVERPOOL, 
From  Pier  New  38,  North  River,  Foot  of  King-  St.,  New  York,  every  Saturday. 

MMkuk   3,360  TONS  \NNOM\UG  3.1\&  \cms.  IU_I\S\U\,  &.S00  TONS. 

MttlONk  5  500  Ton*  W\SCOUS\U   3,120  Tons. 

Hy~"These  Steamers  are  built  of  Iron,  in  water-tight  compartments,  and  are  furnished  with 
every  requisite  to  make  the  passage  across  the  Atlantic  both  safe  and  agreeable,  having  Bath-room, 
Smoking-room,  Drawing-room,  Piano  and  Library;  also  experienced  Surgeon,  Stewardess,  and  Caterer 
on  each  Steamer.  Tbe  State-rooms  are  all  on  Deck,  thus  Insuring  those  greatest  of 
all  Luxuries  at  Sea,  perfect  Ventilation  and  Light. 

CABIN   PASSAGE,  $50  and  upward,  according  to  location. 
INTERMEDIATE,  Second  Cabin,  $30,  and  $35.    STEERAGE,  $20. 

Offices,  JYo.  35,  Broadway,  New  York.        A.  M.  UNDERBILL  &  CO. 


BROV^IVI^G     BROS., 


155  MAIN  ST.,  SALT  LAKE  CITY,  and  2461  WASHINGTON  AVE 

WHOLESALE   AND    RETAIL 

guns,  ^b.  .         TheNeWBaKER 


OGDEN,  UTAH. 


BICYCLES, 

FISHING   TACKLE, 

LAWN   TENNIS, 

BASE    BALL 

AN  O 

CRICKET   GOODS. 


TENTS, 

HAMMOCKS, 

WAGON    COVERS, 

FIELD  GLASSES, 

BOOTS, 

SHOES,   Etc.,  Etc. 


Agents  for  the  "American  Rambler,"  the  highest  grade  Safety  Bicycle  made;  "Eclipse"  Wheels 
Du  Pont's  Sporting  and  Blasting  Powder;  Safety  Nitro  and  Atlas  Powder  Giant  Caps,  Fuse,  etc., etc. 
We  sell  a  24-inch  Safety  Bicycle  for  $25.00;  27-inch,  S35.00;  and  30-inch  for  $45.00. 
Send  for  Illustrated  Catalogue,  which  we  mail  free  to  any  address. 


TWO  GREAT  AMERICAN  MAGAZINES 


"the^    OEj:iva?xj:reY.»9 

THE  CENTURY  MAGAZINE  is  now  so  well-known  that  to  tell  of  its  past  success  seems 
almost  an  old  story.  The  N.  Y.  Tribune  has  said  that  it  and  its  companion,  St.  Nicholas  for  Young 
Folks,  issued  by  the  same  house,  "are"  read  by  every  one  person  in  thirty  of  the  country's  popula- 
tion." One  great  feature  of  THE  CENTURY  for  1891  is  to  be  "THE  GOLD  HUNTERS  OF 
CALIFORNIA,"  describing  that  remarkable  movement  to  the  gold  fields  in  '49,  in  a  series  of 
richly  illustrated  articles  written  by  survivors. 

The  November  CENTURY  begins  the  volume,  and  new  subscribers  should  commence  with  that 
issue.  The  subscription  price  (#4.00)  may  be  remitted  directly  to  the  publishers,  or  single  copies 
may  be  purchased  of  any  newsdealer.  The  publishers  offer  to  send  a  free  sample  copy — a  recent 
back  number — to  any  one  desiring  it. 

"ST.     NICHOLAS.'* 

The  year  1891  will  prove  once  more  that  "no  household  where  there  are  children  is  complete 
without  ST.  NICHOLAS."  J.  T.  Trowbridge,  Noah  Brooks,  Charles  Dudley  Warner,  and  many 
well-known  writers  are  to  contribute  during  this  coming  year.  One  cannot  put  the  spirit  of  St. 
NICHOLAS  into  a  prospectus,  but  the  publishers  are  glad  to  send  a  full  announcement  of  the  feat- 
ures for  1891  and  a  single  sample  copy  to  the  address  of  any  person  mentioning  this  notice.  The 
magazine  costs  $3.00  a  year.     Address  The  Century  Co.,  33  East  17th  Street,  New  York. 

THE  J1EW  EjGIifljiD    PGAZIflE. 

Edward  Everett  Hale,  D.  D.,  \  Editors  John  Myron  Potter, 

Edwin  D.  Mead,  J  '  Manager. 

An  illustrated  monthly  Magazine,  a  current  record  of  New  England  life  ana 
thought  manifesting  itself  the  world  over.  Single  numbers,  25  cents.  $3.00 
per  year. 


Perfect 'Equipment 


SPANISH  FORK 

CANON. 


CASTLE   GATE. 
PRICE  CANON. 


BLACK  CANON 

MARSHALL  PASS. 

GARDEN  0/  the  GODS 

GRAND  CANOh  OF 
THE  ARKANSAS. 


I 


Largest  and  most  com-       JdOOKS     2LI1Q 

plete  Stock — 
Wholesale  and  Retail.       gtatiOIiery. 

Text  Library  and  Mormon  Books    Specialty. 


76  S.  Main  Street, 


SALT   LAKE  CITY,   UTAH. 


♦.Thomson  £g  rpa^Ior*  Spice  0o.,-^ 

\UTOKTtfcS  kHO  U\H\)f  KCTViWLKS  Of  THE  f\NEST 

SPICES  AND  LiJM  EXTRACTS 

known  to  the  trade. 


£g;r.rrroS  red  cross  lye. 

30,  32,  34,  36,  38,  40  SO.  WATER  STREET, 

CHICAGO.! 


^^ 


IT    IS    THE    T3ESTV 

TRUE    MERIT    HAS    GIVEN 


kekwslFs  Eirh&m  Tobacco 

The  LARGEST  SALE  of  any  Tobacco  in  th     World. 


TRACE     MARK 


FOR  PLEASURE, 
COMFORT,  HEALTH 

SMOKE  THE  OLD 


,     MANUFACTURED  ONLY.  BY 

W.T.Blkcio£kll,  *  do, 
«  DPRHflMJ^C 


'BEARS  THB 
r POPULAR  BECAUSE  HELI ABLE, 


M  SHIELDS  &  Co. 

43  &  45  State  St,  Chicago, 


COPITMffil 


%.  Jtye  Contributor 


ESTABLISHED     1879. 


\ioux  is  the  time  to  Subscribe. 

INTERESTING,      BRIGHT,       INSTRUCTIVE. 
GIVE   ORDERS   FOR   A   BOUND   VOLUME  XII. 


SECURE  A  SET  OF  THE 


READING    COURSH. 

THEY  Witt  SOON  BE  GONE. 
ADDRESS: 

THE    CONTRIBUTOR    CO. 


AQENCYJor 


^  A  pamphlet  of  information  and  ab- 
stract of  the  laws,  showing  How  toj, 
'  .Obtain  Patents,  Caveats,  Trade/ 
vMarks,  Copyrights,  sent  free. 

^Address  MUNN     &    CO. 

v361   Broadway, 
Kew  York. 


FRANCIS  ARMSTRONG    PRES . 


P.W.MADSEN    VICE  PUEST. 


M.E.CUMMINGS      CASHIER. 


GENERAL.BANKING        BUSINESS. 


piu^  per  <?ei}t  Interest  paid  09  5au'^s  Deposits. 


COMPOUNDED    FOUR    TIMES    A    YEAR. 


int    mum,-   usimurF   (GENTS    OF    BTAH 
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THE 

STATE  BANK  OF  UTAH. 

SALT    LAKE  CITY. 


CAPITAL, 


$500,000,00. 


HEBER   J.  GRANT,  President. 

WM.  8.  PRES  rON.  Vick  President, 

HEBER  M.   WELLS,  Casiiikk. 


-PlRECTORS  :- 


POWDER 

Absolutely  Pure,, 

A  cream  of  tarter  baking  powder. 
Highest  of  all  in  leavening  strength.— 
Latest  U.  S.  Government  Food  Report. 


JOSEPH  V.  SMITH.         CHAELBS  S.   BURTON 
WILLIAM  H.  ROWK.        xkphi   W.  CLAYTON 
ABRAHAM  H.CANNON.   FRANK   Y.  TAYLOR 
8PKNCER  0I..UVSON.     PHILO  T.  FAR.VSWORTH 
KLIAS  MORRIS.  RICHARD  IT.  YOUNG 

HKNRY  A.  WOOLLKY. 


Receives  Deposits  Payable  on  Demand. 
Loans  Money  on  Approved  Security. 
Draws  Exchange  on  all  Principal  Points. 
Pays  5  per  cent,  on  Savings  Deposits. 
Compounds  Interest  thereon  Quarterly. 
Pays  careful  attention  to  Country  Trade. 
Solicits  the  Business  of  the  People  of 
Utah. 


Zion's  Go-operative 

Salt  Lake  City, 

Organized  Oct.,  1868. 

CAPITAL,   $1,250,000. 

OFFICERS: 

President, 

Wilford   Woodruff; 

Vice-President, 

Moses  Thatcher; 

Secretary, 

T.  G.  Webber; 

Treasurer , 

A.  W.  Carlson. 

BRANCH       HOUSES 

at   OGDEN, 

LOGAN,     PROVO, 

and    IDAHO    FALLS 

Drug  Dept.,  Main  Street, 

SALT  LAKE  CITY. 

W.  H.  ROWE,  Assistant  Supt. 


IWefeantile   Institution, 

Utah  Territory. 


DIRECTORS: 

Geo.  Q.  Cannon, 
Joseph  F.  Smith, 
H.  J.  Grant, 
John  H.  Smith, 
John  Sharp, 
Geo.  Romney, 
J.  R.  Winder, 
H.  Dinwoodey, 
P.  T.  Farnsworth, 
J.  R.  Barnes, 
W.  H.  Rowe. 


MANUFACTURERS,  IM- 
PORTERS, WHOLE- 
SALE AND  RETAIL 
DEALERS  IN  FOR- 
EIGN, DOMESTIC, 
AND  LOCAL  MER- 
CHANDISE. • 
T.  G.  WEBBER,  General  Supt. 
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HEBER  J.  GRANT  &  CO.,  GENERAL  AGENTS 


J.    F.    GRANT,    MANAGER. 


60  Main  Street,  with  State  Bank. 


